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: FPTER the publication of the fixth vo- 


from its uncommon circumſtances, than from 


the merit of the perſons concerned; became the 
converſation and admiration of the province. 


Nothing was talked of but the extraordinary 
man, who in the ſame day had the happineſs to 
ſave his friend's life, and the reſolution to ſacri- 
fice his love, freedom, and fortune. 

Eager to know a character ſo exalted, 1 
Toughr his acquaintance, and found him ſuch as 
he was deſcribed, thoughtful! and melancholy; 
Vexation and anguiſh, in reſigning their empire 


over a ſoul they had been t66. long in poſſeſſion - 


of, marked his countenance with indelible traces. 
An air of ſadneſs diffuſed itſelf over his deport- 
ment and converſation, unleſs Virtue was the 
theme of the latter. When his arguments en- 


| forced the tranſports ſhe inſpires in her votaries, 


then you would have thought him transfagmed 
into ſome ſuperior being: ſerenity ſmooth 
Sy ns 4 his FI ſparkled with melee luſtre and 

i iwetotls, 


, 


lume of the Encyclopcedia, I retired 
into the country, to breathe health and _ 
| fepoſe; when an event, not leſs intereſting 


/ 


” Wo SED LES 


ſweetneſs, and his voice became — 
| harmonious in the graceful eloquence. of words 
_ peculiarly pathetic, A connection of moral 
truths with affecting images held the attention 
ſuſpended, and the foul enraptured. Like the 
gloom of an autumn evening, when the ſun, 
burſting through a ſparkling cloud, is ſoon 


overſhadowed by a waters ſky ; 


fient gleam of gaiety vaniſhed, 


ſo the tran- 
al moſt inſtan-· 


tantouſly, and he again became immerſed in 


ſilence and melancholy. 


Such was Dorval. Whether bi was repeat. 
ſeſſed in my favour by any of my friends, or 
whether, as ſome imagine, there is a ſecret at- 
traction which impels us to love ſome perſons 
at firſt ſight; he accoſted me vitlt that openneſs 
of countenance which ſurpriſed all the company 
but myſelf, and encouraged me to think, the 
ſecond time I faw him, that I might, without 
any impeachment of my diſcretion, enter upon 
his family affairs. He ſatisfied my curioſity by 
relating his ſtory. I trembled with him at the 
trials to which the befl men. are ſometimes: ex- 
poſed, and obſerved that a dramatic work on 
tuch a plan could not fail of making a ſtrong 
impreſſion on perſons of ſenſibility and virtue, 
Who were not quite Uunacquainted with human 


Irailty. . 


Alas! replied he with a ſigh, my 8 had 
ihe ſame thoughts. Some time after his ar- 
rival, when a ſweet and tranquil joy began to 

ſucceed to our firſt tranſports, and made us 
vreliſh the refined pleaſure of each other' s con- 


you tion, he ſpoke to me thus: 
oval, ever 


3 


| day that I addreſs the Supreme 
Being for you and for 1 I offer up my 


a thanks | 


s . a 
s « 7 
. . " 
- by MP o * 
1 0 4 
CORE.” bo. + 5 
7 2 — * 7 
A " — — 
* a 5 
” 


5 r K E r Ac E 
thanks for preſerviog you both till my return, 
and more particularly for preſerving you inno- 
cent. Ah my ſon! I never look at Roſella with- 
ovt tremblling at the danger of your ſituation. 
The more I examine her, the more modeſt and 
beautiful ſhe is, the more tremendous that 
danger appears. Let us refle& that Providence, 
whoſe watchful eye guards us from evil to-day, 
may leave us to our own wild direction to- mor- 
row. An impenetrable veil conceals our deſtiny 
from us. All we know is, that as life advances 
in its courſe, we are farther removed from the 
temptations of vice. Theſe. reflections ariſe 
whenever I meditate on your ſtory. They com- 
fort the remaining ebb of life, and, withyyour 
approbation, will ferve for the moral, of the- 
atrical piece, of which ſome ſcenes in our paſt 
lives ſhall be the ſubject, and we will be our- 
ſelves the actors. 
A theatrical piece, Sir!” Yes my child. 
We want no other foundation for this ſtructure 
but to ſnatch from oblivion the memory of an 
| event in which we are warmly intereſted, and 
to relate it in a ſimple unadorned manner. 
We will renew our former ſelves once a year in 
this houſe, —in this ſaloon! The words we have 
ſpoke ſhall be again repeated, and your children 
ſhall learn to teach them to their deſcendants. 
Thus I ſhall become the cotemporary of future 
Ages! The companion of my grand-children! 
| *  Doft thou not think, Dorval, that a work 
that tranſmits our genuine ſentiments, ideas, 
diſcourſes—in one of the moſt important tranſ- 
actions of our lives, will be a far more valuable 


which when moſt highly finiſhed; only delineate 
the reſemblance of our faces at ſome particular 
r yt 
« Your meaning 1s, Sir, that you injoin me 
e to paint the features of your ſoul,—of my 
_ <. own,—thoſe of Conſtance, —Clairville,—Ra- 
« ſella! Ah my father! I need not inform you 
<« this is a taſk ſuperior to my abilities,” 
Hear me, my ſon; I have a mind to perform 
my part once before I die, and for that purpoſe 
have deſired Andrew to keep our priſon- dreſſes 


till 1 have occaſion for them. My father! 
Hitherto my children never have oppoſed my 
inclination, or refuſed me any requeſt. Surely 
they will not in this laſt inſtance? . 

the - Dorval, turning away his face to con- 
ceal his tears, ſaid to me, in the accent of one 
who ſuppreſſes grief,—the piece is finiſhed, — 
But he who commanded it is no more He 
added, after a moment's pauſe, I had laid the 
work aſide, and thought little about it; but my 
family have ſo often repeated, what an affront it 


would be to my father's requeſt any longer to 


. neglect it, that I have at length been prevailed 

upon: And next week is the time fixed for ac- 
quitting ourſelves of what they agree, with one 
conſent, to conſider as a duty. Dorval, faid I, 
might I preſume.” —<« Tis unneceſſary to explain 
yourſelf; but do you imagine that Conſtance, 

Clairville, or Roſella will think this a reaſonable _ 

requeſt? You know the ſubject, and will na- 
turally ſuppoſe there are ſome ſcenes in the dra- 
ma which the preſence of a ſtranger would great- 
ly embarraſs, Yet,—the decorations of the ſa- 
loon is my employment, ——1 will neither por 
| „ miſe 


p R E F A C f. - vii 


miſe nor refuſe We ſhall ſee what I am abs 
to do for you. 
Dorval and T parted. | This converſation was 
on the Monday,. He ſaid not a word more 
all the week till Saturday morning, when he ſent 
me a note. ho Preciſely at three this afternoon 
< be at the garden gate,” I was punctual, was 
admitted through the window of the ſaloon. 
Dorval ſent every body out of the way, till he 
had placed me in a corner of the room; where, 
undiſcovered, I could ſee and hear all that paſt. 
Thus I had the pleaſure of being a ſpectator of 
the whole play except the laſt ſcene. Another 
time I will explain why I was awe 6.4008 of 


ſecing the concluſion, 
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68 C E N E, a Saloon in CI AINVIILE 's Hooks ak 
ST, GERMAIN EN-LAvE. Ry. 


TEST of: VI RTU E. 


AC r . e E NE 1 


SCE N E, 4 Saloon — ph chairs, card- l 
4 cheſs-beard, a frame for embroidery, with ns. 
materials; at the farther end a ſopha. 


Dorvar. 7s diſcovered fitting at a table, in a travelling dreſi; 
his hair looſe and diſordered. After violent expreſſions of 
grief, he endeavours to ſleep, but ſoon tarts us. ms ſeat, 
takes out his watch and ſays, 


DORYAI. 


5 IS hardly fix o'clock !_ | 
|; [Varying his poſture, and in vain attempting 
Vo to ſheep, he riſes. - 
I cannot ſloop, 

[Takes up a book, opens and ſhuts it again mechanically. 

| I doi t underſtand a {yIlable I read. 

[Walks haſtil abode the room. 
Tis ĩmpoſſi ble to fly FR.” inyſelf—I muſt depart — 
Depart? Yes. I am faſcinated here L love] and 
2 Dare I confeſs it, wretch that I am ! yet ſtag 
ere, Charles Charles bog. [Calls aloud. 


VJ. 


— 
.DORY AL On, 
SCENE I.. 
Doxvau, CHARLES. | 


_ [Thinking his maſter calls for his hat and word; Charts 
brings and lays them on a ir. 


CHARLES. 
Sir, do you want any thing elſe? 
DO R VAL. 
Order the chaiſe to the door. 
CHARLES. 
Bleſs me; fir, you are not going from hence ? ? 
DORVAL. 


Immediately. | | 
[He fits the time he is 2 and eathers up books, 
papers, ee 4. Promiſcuouſly to make into 
packets. 
2 92 AR I. E 8. 
ir, the family are all aſleep! 
DO R VAT. 
19 FEY t intend being any body. 


| | CHARLES, 
Is it poſfible ? 
DORVAL, 
Certainly. 
CHARLES. | 
ow! - . 
| DORVAL. 


[Turning towards him with an air 0 adi: ; 
Well, Charles ! 1 7 1. 


CHARLES, 


You have been hoſpitably entertained in this houſe 
favourite with every one——your very wiſhes 


anticipated yet you are going away Without taking 
leave Hermit me, fir—— 5: a 7 ü 
DORVAL, 


ey 


fo 


—— but I muſt go. 


man arrives——and you are gone | Strange 


that I am - 


Tu TEST or VIRTUE. 3 
DORYV AL. 
I know what you would fay 


there is reaſon in it 


CHARLES. 


What will your friend Clairyille and his ſiſter fay ; 
who have ſo affiduouſly endeavoured to amuſe you ? 
| [ina lower tone.) What will Roſella ſay? Can you de- 

without ſeeing her ? | 
| [Dorval Agb. beavily, his bead reclining, whi It - 
Charles proceeds. | | 
Clairville flattered himſelf with m you at his wed- 
ding; Roſella was delighted with the thought of pre- 


ſenting you to her father with your attending her 


to church [Dorval appears diſiurbed.] The good 
* 
dear ſir, I muſt take the liberty of telling you, 3 
ſuch whimſical conduct is ſeldom the reſult of X 
ſenſe, ——W hat Clairville ! Conſtance ! Roſella | 
DORVATL, in a quick tone, and riſing. 
Get mea poſt-chaiſe this moment, I tell you. 
| h CHARLES. 


Juſt when Roſella's father returns, after a voyage of 
above a thouſand leagues !-—— The eve of your friend's 
marriage 

DpOR VAI, angrily to G 


Wretch ! [aſde, biting his lip, and beating his breaft. ] 
You loſe time, and I am impatient to 
be gone. [To Charles.] 


| CHARLES. 
I obey. 5 RS. EF 
DORVAL. | | 
Let them make haſte. | 


B2 | SCENE | 


„ anal d. 


SCENE III. 
DORVAL along. | 
[He continues walking and ruminating. 
' Depart without bidding them adieu! He is in the 
right | They would call my behaviour capricious and 
inconſiſtent. And of what conſequence is that? Is the 
point in debate what they will infer, or what is 
Honourable” for me to do? Though, after all, what 
objection is there to my ſeeing Clairville and his ſiſter? 
Can't I take leave without n my reaſons? And 
Roſella? may I not once more behold her? No 
Love and Friendſhip demand different duties; eſpecial- 
ly an extravagant paſſion like mine, which ſhe has no 
ſuſpicion of, and which J ought to ſuppreſs —But 
how . wilt my behaviour be repreſented to her? What 
muſt ſhe think of it? Oh, love, dangerous ſophiſt l I 
underſtand thy inſinuations E e 
[ Conftance, tormented on her fide with a paſſonn 
that admits no repoſe, enters in a morning ys 
followed by the ſervants, who ſet the room in order, 
and gather up Dorval's things. Charles, after 
ordering a poſi-chaiſe, re enters. e 
SCENE IV. 
IV DorvaL, CoNsTANCE, Attendants, 
„„ „ o Pa oO 
What, madam, ſo early up this morning ! - 
CONSTANCE. 
I could not ſleep; but I ſee you are not only up, 
Rs, EEE ; 
DORVA TI, with precipitation. 


J juſt now received letters——a preſſing affair calls 
me to Paris——My preſence there is indifpenſable—— 

III drink *a diſh of tea, with your leave (Charles, 
bring the tea.) take a haſty Jeave of Clairville 


/ . 


| thank. 


dd é 


Tux TEST or VIRTUE. 


| frank: both for the civilities I have deere 


myſelf into a poſt- chaiſe and away. 
CONSTANC E, 


Going direQtly ? Impoſlible ! 


D OR VAI. 


| Unfortunately there is an 1000 neceſſity FA it. 
Wo ſervants retire; Dorval drinks his tea; Con- 
ſtance ns on the table, in a meditating Poflure. 


DORV ALI. 


| Conſtance, you ſeem thoughtful. 
CON-8TANCEE. «© wy 
- Yes—T was thinking !—but I am to blame.— Tou 


are weary of the inactive life we lead; . is not the 
a ai time I have perceived it. 


DORV A L. 

| Weary of it! No, madam; believe me, you * e 1 

Fer r Ne 

What then is the cauſe ? why do I ſo fo frequently 
find you loſt in melancholy ? | | 

; DORYV 41. 

Miaforturies. leave laſting traces—You are no firan- 


: ger to Madam, I ſwear to you, that for a long ſucceſ- 
hon of years, I have known no felicity but what I taſted 


= here. 


N CONSTANCE. 


If this is true, you will undoubtedly return to us. 


_DORVAL. 
That i is uncertain, ove 1 ore been e of 


my deſtiny ? 


CONSTANCE, -walling quart. 
This then is the only moment left I muſt ſpeak. 


£72 [After a pauſe.) - Dorval, hear me! When y you! arrived 
| here, fix months ago, I was eaſy and happy. 
| e all the, wretchedneſs of an inc gene mar- 


ad ex- 


6 DORVAL; Oz, 
tiage. Releaſed from rigorous bonds, I had formed a 
plan of independent happineſs ; founded on an averſion _ 

to all future connections, and the tranquility of a re- 
tired life. How charming is ſolitude after a ſcene of 
diſtreſs ! There we breathe the air of freedom. I en- 
joyed my preſent reflections I enjoyed my vaſt trou- 
bi ö. They even ſeemed to have refined my reafon ! 
My days, always innocent, ſometimes delightful, were 

diyided between reading, walking, and the converſa- 
tion of my brother. Clairville talked to me inceſſantly 
of his ſerious and ſublime friend. With what pleaſure 


did I liſten to him! and how much did I long to be ac- 


uainted with a man ſo ſtrongly entitled to my bro- 
ther's reſpe& and love] who had cultivated in his mind 
the firſt ſeeds of wiſdom ! I will go ftill farther—— 
However remotely, I endeavoured to trace your ſyſtem 
of education ; and the young Roſella, whom you ſee 
with us, has been the obje of my care and attention, 
as Clairville was of yours. Fol | 
DOR VAL, affected and ſoftened. 
_ CONSTANCE. | 
I was ſenſible of my brother's affection for her; and 
I made it my ſtudy to form the underſtanding and cha- 
racter of a girl who was one day to be the miſtreſs of 
his fate. He is raſh, I taught her to be prudent : he is 
impatient, I cultivated the natural ſoftneſs of her diſ- 
poſition.— I felt a complacency in thinking I ated 
in concert with you in ee the happieſt marriage 
in the world, when you appeared: 
Here her voice faulters a little, and her accent is 
more tender. | 3 Sree Wi 
Your preſence, which ought to have exhilarated and 
encouraged me, had unexpected effects. By degrees my 
attention towards Roſella relaxed. I taught her no 
more the art of pleaſing, nor was I long i 


ignorant 
of the motive of that negle&t, Dorval, I knew the 
aſcendant virtue had acquired over all your actions; 

and I became yet more enamoured of its charms. I 
Ph 35 - purpoſed 


, 


Thx TEST OF VIRTUE. 7 


purpoſed aſſociating myſelf with her in the inmoſt 
receſſes of your ſoul ; and I regarded this deſign as the 
moſt flattering to my own heart. Happy muſt that 
woman be, ſaid I,-whoſe only method of engaging the 
man ſhe diſtinguiſhes, is to appear more and more 
worthy of her own approbation; to be exalted in her 
own opinion. I have employed no other methods 
and if I have not ſilently waited the ſucceſs, it is not 
hope that fails me, but time, Never ean I doubt but 
virtue will give birth to love, if we ſnatch the fortu- 
nate moment. [A ſhort pauſe. _ _ ho 
[What follows muſt be expreſſed with infinite diſorder 
by ſuch a character as Conſtance's, _ 
ter, was the ſuppreſſion of thoſe tender and involuntary 
movements which almoſt always betray a woman who 
loves? Reaſon enforces our attention but by intervals; 
the heart importunes, and will always be heard. Dor- 


val, an hundred times the word fatal to my project, 


has trembled on my lips ! it has even ſometimes eſcaped 
me! and I congratulated my good fortune, that it ne- 
ver reached your ear. Such is the ſoul of Conſtance. 
Tf you deſert her, ſhe will have no cauſe to bluſh for 
her attachment. Remote from you, ſhe will recover her 
repoſe in the boſom of virtue ! Whilft ſo many of her 
ſex reflect with deteſtation on the moment when a cri- 
minal paſſion drew from their hearts the firſt ſigh, Con- 
ſtance ſhall never recal your idea, without ſelf- applauſe 
for diſcerning your worth. Or, ſhould ſome pangs of 
regret intermingle with remembrance, ſhe will find a 
perpetually ſweet conſolation in thoſe ſentiments you 
have inſpired. IR ¼ 4 
, SESTNE-$} 4 
Dok vl, ConsTANCE, CLAIRVILLE. 
GA. 
Madam, here comes your brother. 5 
CONST ANC B, with concern. 
Brother, Dorval is going to leave us. [Exit] 
— 55 c 


2  DORVAL; 623 
| 'CLAIRVILLE.:- - 


I have juſt been informed lo. 
SCENE vi. 
| Donvaz, CLAIRVILLE.. | 
D OR VA L,- 3 
Lalling! in a confuſed, JF I manners 


Letters from Paris——An ou RR banker = 
who has failed 
+ CLAtRVILLE. 


My friend, you muſt not leave me without ban 8 
me a moment's converſation. - I mover had fo great oo- 


GE Gr y_ aſſiſtance. 

|  DoORV A * c | 
Di ſe of me as you pleaſe. But it will be ddog 

WEN ice to believe [1 have the ſtrongeſt reaſons 5 


C LATR VILLE, forrowfully. 


»* T once had a friend; he deſerts me I was be- 
loved by Roſella; ſhe abhors me can you, Dor- 
val, abandon 1 me to deſpair? f | 


* „ N V AL. 
750 - What can Ido to aſſiſt you? 
5 Ar. 


| You know the violence of my paſſion for Rotel 
No, I miſtake, you are ignorant of it. Before others, 
love is the boaſted pride of my foul ; in your preſence, 
I almoſt bluſh to acknowledge ie. Yes, Dorval, 
I bluſh if you condemn my weaknefs, but {till I muſt 
adore her | Impoſſible it is for me to tell you what I 
have endured ! with what diſcretion and delicacy I 
impoſed filence on - the moſt ardent paſſion ! o- 
ſella lived in retirement, with an aunt, in the neigh- | 
bourhood, a woman advanced in years, an American 
by birth, my ſiſter's friend. I beheld Roſella every 
1255 and « every day, in dy her: Su 125 
8 3 5 elt 


—= 


r* 


. 


rler 


taſte for ſolitude is her ſupreme delight. 


e 


I felt an encreaſe of perturbation and trouble, Her 
aunt died: in her laſt moments ſhe called my ſiſter to 
her, and, with a trembling hand, pointed to Roſella, 


abſorbed in grief at the feet of her bed. She gazed 
upon her in ſpeechleſs agony; then caſting an expreſſi ve 


look at Conſtance, tears ſtarted from her eyes, ſne 


ſighed My ſiſter comprehended all ſhe would have 
ſaid. Roſella became her companion, her pupil, her 


friend; and I the happieſt of mankind. Conſtance 
ſaw my paſſion, Roſella appeared touched with it. My 


felicity was undiſturbed by every thing but the will of 
an anxious mother, who ſollicited the return of her 


er e I was making preparations to conduct 
Roſe 


| lla to her native country, when we heard of 
her mother's death, and that her father, notwithſtand- 


ing his declining age, choſe to return to France. Im- 
patient for his arrival, as the completion of my happi- 


neſs, he arrives, and I am miſerable ! 
D OR VAI. 


I I cannot yet diſcover the cauſe of your miſery. 


I told it you at firſt : Roſella no longer loves me. 
Proportionably as the obſtacles which retarded our 


union diſappeared, ſhe grew cold, reſerved, indifferent. 
Thoſe ſentiments of tenderneſs which flowed from her 


lips with ſuch-enchanting ſimplicity, are ſucceeded by 


_ a conſtrained politeneſs that kills me. Every thing is 


become inſipid to her; nothing engages her attention; 
nothing amuſes. No ſooner does ſhe perceive me, than 
ſhe endeavours to avoid me: her father's return, that 
long deſired event, ſeems now unintereſting ; a gloomy 

Conllabes is 


treated with little more regard than her brother ; if ſhe 

ſeeks the ſociety of either, tis only to avoid being alone 
with the other: and, to complete my misfortune, my 
ſiſter too ſeems regardleſs of my intereſt. 


„„ A ha 
The ſenſibility of Clairville is not unknown to me, 


* 


e DOR VAL Ox, 


His fancy is diſturbed and perplexed, mans che mo- 
ment of his happineſs approaches. | 
CLATRVILLE. 


Ah, my dear Dorval, you: don't then e 
don t e — | 
-D ORVAL. 


T don't, indeed, ſos: any thing in Rofella's 1 
but ſuch inequalities as — of the beſt hearts and 
education are moſt Hable to; and which it ſometimes 
gives us the livelieſt oleafure: to pardon. Their ſenti- 

ments are ſo exquiſitely refined, — ſouls ſo ſenſible, 
their organs ſo delicate, that a a ſufpieion, a word, a 
thought, ſuffices to alarm them. A female mind, my 
friend, is like the poliſhed cryſtal of · a pure and tranſpa- 
Tent fountain, where the face of nature is painted ſerene 
and beautiful: let but a falling leaf agitate the 1 29 
and every object becomes tremalous. SR 


CLAIRY FL:LE,: forrowfully. 


You revive me: but oh, Dorval, I am-undone !. Too 
well I am convinced that I cannot live without Roſella ! 
Whatever be the reſult of my fate, I am determined to 
come to an explanation before I ſee her father. 


'DORV AL. 
How can 1 ſerve you in this affair? 
| CLAIRVIL L E. 
By converfing with Roſella. . 
„ , > = 
Who, I ? I converſe with Roſella ? | 
A TYOCLATETTILE 
Yes, you, my friend : there is no other perſon in the 


world capable of reviving her affedion. I hope every 
ing from * eſteem ſhe. profeſſes for your character. 


DPOR VAL. 3 3 


Clairville, what do you require of me ? Roſella is ſo 
little acquainted with me, and I am io utterly unfit for 
| theſe kind of — 


CLAY R- 


10- 


on 


_ beaſt! 


Y 1 : | 5 . . * 
Tas TEST or VIRT UE. 17 
Sin. 
No one underſtands them ſo well -In ſhort, you 


muſt not refuſe me. Roſella reveres you; T have heard 


her ſay, your appearance inſpires her with reſpect. She 
will be aſhamed you ſhould think her ungrateful, un+ 


juſt, or inconſtant. It is the auguſt privilege of virtue, 


to communicate its influence ſympathetically. Dorval 
ſhall reaſon with Roſella, and reftore her to my wiſhes, 


” 


ſuch as the ought to be ſuch as ſhe was. 
| | _ DORVAL, 
Unfortunate man ! e 
ER. 7 act 5 4 Wop 
My friend, if I am unfortunate——— 
| | DORVAL .-. 
Lou inſiſt, then, on my—— 
RE A SESSYT 
Ido. yo "0 = 
„„ 45s. 
| You ſhall be ſatisfied, - ICY, 
enn n. 
D | 
What an unfortunate embarraſſment ! the brother 
the ſiſter Ah, cruel friend ! infatuated lover! 
what a taſk do you injoin An interview with Ro- 
ſella ! I who wiſh concealment from my own obſerva- 
tion, to be expoſed to her's | What will become of 
-me, ſhould ſhe divine my thoughts ? How fhall I con- 
troul my eyes, my voice, my heart? Who can anſwer 
for my conduct ? ——V irtye ! Alas, have I ſtill that to 


END of the FIRST ACT, 


\ 


* 
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12 DOR VAL; O x. 


r e 
RosELLA, Jus rIxA. ; 
NOS E LL A. 
TUSTINA, ſet my work in order. 5 
I Iuſtina brings a frame or embroidery ; Roſella 
” leans over it dejectediy; Juſtina fits on the oppo- 
ite fide; they work. Roſella is interrupted by 
tears; ſhe wipes her eyes, and goes an. A ſhort 
filence enſues, during which Juſtina lays down her 
needle, and ſurveys her miſtreſs attentively. 
RES, STING 
Is this the joy, madam, with which you expect my 
old maſter? and are theſe the tranſports you prepare 
for his reception? I have been an entire ſtranger to 
our heart lately. What paſſes there is not quite right, 
1 am ſure, becauſe you don't entruſt me with it; and 
ſo far, indeed, I can't blame you. : : 
[Roſella anſwers only with ſighs, ſilence, and tears, 
Have you loſt your wits, my young lady ? In the mo- 
ment your father arrives l in the moment you are going 
to be married ! I ſay again, are you diſtracted ? 
>  ROSSTHIA 


— 


No, Juſtina. i. | 
-JUSTINA, after a pauſe.” - 
Poſſibly ſome accident has happened to the good old 
gentleman ? oi FE 5 
IAI theſe queſtions are made at proper intervals, in 
which Juſtina lays down. and reſumes her work, 155 


R OS E L L A. 


Jus TIN A, after rather-a longer pauſe. 
Perhaps you don't. like Clairville, Now I have 

gueſſed right! Re, | 

No. . FE. 


No. 


JU s- 


A 


Tus TEST or VIRTVUE. n3 
ern. 
[ Looks diſconcerted, but inquiſitive ; at laſt ſhe ſpeats: 


What then can be the cauſe of all this ſighing and 
ſobbing ? Ay, for that matter, the men may well ſay | 
we are fantaſtical ; that our heads are turned to-day 
about a lover, whom to-morrow we with a thouſand 
miles off! But let them ſay the worſt they can, PII be 
hanged if ever I contradict them. — You can't expect, 
madam, that I ſhould approve ſuch caprice. lere 
is Clairville loves you to diſtraction; has never given 
you the ſlighteſt offence. Now when a woman has 
the good fortune to flatter herſelf with the conqueſt of 
a tender, faithful, complaiſant admirer; one who is 
handſome, ſenſible, and well-bred ; I have no concep- 
tion of her treating him ill without a cauſe | There 
muſt be ſomething in this more than I can find out. 

[Juftina i. Ae a moment; Roſella continues to work 
and weep ; Juſtina aſſumes a canting, in 's info nuating 
tone o of voice, without am Her eyes er work. 
After all, if you really don't 5 Clairvi le, to be ſure 
tis a ſad affair. At the ſame time there is no occaſion 
to deſpair as you do. What is there no other man 
in the world to beſtow your heart upon ? 


ROSELLA. 


e Us TIN > Sg 
Oh, that's a point which time muſt determine... 
Dorval enters. Juſtina withdraws. © 


R OS EL L A. 5 
[ Endeavouring to compſe Th countenance. 


Oh, Heaven ! *tis Dorval ! 8 


8 C E N E II. 
Dok vAI, . „ 


D ORVAL, with ſome emotion. 


permit me, madam, before my departure, and in 
Cs to the * looks ſurpriſed. commands of 
| — 7 . a friend, 


No. 


. ; ) | 
— \ : ; 18 4 
3 DOR VAL; On, 
2 3 ; 4 — 9 5 1 x 4 * — — 2 8 . a 5 gy 


a friend, to endeavour: to ſerve him in what he thinks 
eſſential to his peace of mind. You muſt be ſenſible 
no perſon in the world is more warmly intereſted in the 
bappineſs of both. Give me leave then to aſk, in what 
particular Clairville has been ſo unfortunate as to offend 
- you; and how he has merited that cool reſerve he 
| complains at... 
4 ROSELLA. 
He is no longer the objeR of my affeAion, 
8 e 

Ne longer the object of your affection is 

R O 8 k „ 


D OR v A L. 

And what has he been guilty of, to draw upon a him- 
ſelf fo terrible a ewe ? * | | 
3 | ROSEL L A. 


Nothing. I liked him once; he is now beeome in- 
different. — po my conduct has not nn free from 
POL. I acknowledge it, | 

„ A i 


Have * forgot Clairville was the man your heart 
preferred? Do you conſider him as the moſt miſerable 


_ No. | 


of mankind, when deprived of the hope of recovering 


that heart? Believe me, madam, it is inconſiſtent with 
the character of a. woman of honour to trifle with the 
character and of a worthy man? | 


ROSELLA 


1 am a Gufble the world will load me with reproaches. 
te ! I fink under my ana I were 
ea 5 58 ; 


Foy 


"DORVAL. | 
Roſella cannot be unjuft ! ! 0 
pot R O SE L. L A, 
i F n not what: I am Sellapprdation is lot 


D O R- 


nks 
ible 
the 
hat 
end 


he 


* 
n- 


Taz TEST or VIRTUE. ez 
 DORVAL. 
But why do you ceaſe to loveClairville? There muſt 
be ſome cauſe for this alteration. -; ,, 

R OS ELTA. 

1 love biber — gt 1 is the cauſe. 

1 DOR VAE. | 

Can Roſella | q can ſhe ! 

ROS E L. 1. A. 


Ves, Dorval, but Clairville is amply "_ ! 
DO R VAI. 


Roſella, if unfortunately your heart had been far- 
piiſed irreſiſtibly feduced by a, paſſion — con- 

emned by reaſon (Cruel ſituation, I have known 
thee b Ws indeed, I could have pitied you. 


R Os E L. I. A. 


Behold me then the object of your pity ! 
| [Dorval anſtvers only by a look of commiſeration. 
Clairville was dear to me. I imagined it impoſfible I 1 
could ever love another; when I ſtruck upon a rock 
fatal to my conſtancy and our mutual repoſe. 
Chance brought me acquainted with one whoſe-ani- 
mated countenance, awfully amiable !. whoſe voice, 


ſweetly melodious ] was the very tranſcript of that ideal 


mode of beauty nature had imprinted on my heart. At 
the firſt glance I beheld all thoſe  perfeions realized 


' which had hitherto been conſidered as chimerical. My 


eſteem for him was involuntary. Could I have appre- 
hended it would have interfered with my engagements 
to Clairville——But, alas! ſuſpicion flept till I was 
totally loſt in a paſſion for * rival. —And how im- 
poſſible to avoid it mpathetic harmony of 
ſoul taught us the ſame Aale the ſame ſentiments, 
the ſame expreſſions !——What can I add more? In 
the converſation of others J ſcarcely diſcerned the moſt 
diſtant reſemblance of my own mind: in his {Gafting 
down her cyes and Inuering " Pojce] JE always bebe d it 
reflected with dazzling luſtre ! 


e Do AI. 


16 DO RV AL; Ox, 
DORVAL. 
And is this happy dee eg g Wes his ben ? 
ROSELL A. | 
1 he thinks it felicity, he can't be ignorant of i it! 
od us” RVAL. . 
Roſella, doubtleſs, muſt have inſ pired a reciprocal 


| on? Fa 

2 | R Os EL IL A. 

Dorral, your heart can anſwer ydu! 
DORVALTL. 


Yes, heart ack nowledges your charms feels 
them too ſenſibly— Alas ! what have I heard ! what 
- havel ſaid Who will ſave me from my own re- 


proaches? 
8 and Roſella regard each other aux: 5 Ro- 


ſella bur/ts into tears. 


| Enter SYLVESTER. 
sir, my maſter begs to ſpeak with you. 
do VAL 


Roſella But we are interrupted. | Reflect "that 
Chirville is wu friend and your lover | : 


ROS ELL A. 
Dorval, n ; 
1 ſents | her hand, he 72 s it with an air of — 
-DORVAL. - 


Adieu 1 what a word |! 


SCENE m. 


How beautiful in fief 10 whit ewe charms ! I 
would have given my life for one of thoſe pearly dro * 
* Dorval, your heart can anſwer be . Words 
Mil aN there, — never can be erazed from — 

memory 8 


SCENE 


ty ? 


ea ee! 
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8 SCENE IV. 


Dok vai, Epxitviisy: 


CLAIRVELLE. 


Pardon my impatience——Well, Dorval. 

[Dorval appears n endenvour: unſüccgſi- | 
fully to elle ſelf : Claifville, who ſeeks to 
read his defliny in 2 eyes of his friend, perceives his 

alſerder, and miſtaking the cauſe, ſays, 

Silent—diſtreſſed——in tears tis too plain——T 
am undone ! | 

| [Throws himſelf into the arms of his friend unable 20 

ſpeak ; Dorval weeps over him; and Clairvilte, in 
a faint voice interrupted with fighs, 
What has ſhe ſaid tell me what is m my crime 
My friend, for pity's ſake, deſtroy me at once 
DORVAL. 


Who ? I deſtroy you 

\.  CLAIRVILELE. 
Roſella plunges a dagger in m | breaſt ; and you, 
whoſe lenient hand, perhaps, might heal the wound, 
ou lager me ! abandon me to 2 J Betrayed 
miſtreſs ! deſerted by my friend ! what a pro- 
(pert | Dorval r 

| DORVAL. 

What can I fay Il fear to ſpeak. 

N C LAIRVILL E. 
Though I am petrified with apprehenſion, yet tell 
me-all ;—it will, at Jeaſt, vary my ſufferings !—— 


Your filence ſeems, at this inſtant, * moſt ü 11 
able of them all. 


DOR VAT, in o fue vic yd Jos 
| Roſblla 
CLAIRVILLE, in the ſane 


_—— Dorval. | 
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Dada s 


DORVAL. A 


As you rightly conjeftured——does not dppear 
me poſſeſſed of that ardent degree of affection which 


. 7 


promiles an early marriage. 


dhe is changed, indeed ! In what have I offended ? 


| DORVAL., | 
She is not changed, believe me, nor have you offend- 
ed her but her father —— 


89 2 * F * 


CLAIRVILLE. 
Has not withdrawn his conſent? —=_ 

ED CV 
No but ſhe waits his arrival ſfie has appre- 


henſions that — You know, Clairville, better than x, 
that a woman of delicacy is never without apprehen- 


ſions. Th | 2 
5 eL 

There can't be the ſmalleſt foundation for any! 
Every obſtacle is removed. Her mother dead there 
can be no farther oppoſition from her: and the ſole in- 
tention of her father in returning to his native ſoil is to 
unite his daughter's fate with mine; and ſpend the re- 
mainder of his days in tranquility and ſocial endear- 


ments; encircled by his family and friends. If I may 
judge by his letters, this venerable old man would be 


little leſs afflicted than myſelf at the diſappointment of 


our hopes. Think, Dorval, of his having furmounted 


inſuperable difficulties, diſpoſed of his eſtates, and at 
near fourſcore years of age, embarked on a ſea covered 
with the enemies fleet | 55 6 þ 
„  : 2 » 
Clairville, we muſt patiently expect his arrival. We 
muſt hope every thing from the father's | ay and 


the daughter's honour - from your love and my 


* 


friendſhip! Heaven will not ſuffer beings who ſeemed 


to have been created for the conſolation and encou- 
„ l 5 ragement 


nd. 


turns it. 
| have filled with diſtraction? Where is honour? Not 
in my conduct ſurely ! [calls haftily] Charles! Charles! 
le won't come near me every body avoids me! 
I [Throws himſelf into a chair in a deep dans e's ſpeaks 
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ra gement of virtue to be laſtingly unhappy without be- 

ing ail. ; 0. 

„„ ee. 

Do you then wiſh me to live? 
5 DO RV AL. 


Ah, Clairville, do I wiſh it: Could you read my 


ſoul !——But have I ſatisfied all you require at preſent? 


 }_JCLAIRVILLE. Ho 
*Tis with regret I underſtand your queſtion. Go, 


my friend, your leaving me in my preſent circumſtan- 


ces convinces me the occaſion is prefling. I have only 


one moment to requeſt. My ſiſter, alarmed at ſome 
diſagreeable reports, relating to Roſella's father and her 
fortune, went out, with reluctance, to enquire into the 
truth. I promiſed not to part with you till ſhe return- 
ed. You will not refuſe her this favour ? 


5 är 
The requeſts of Conſtance are ſacred with me. 


ꝓu:᷑ d . TILL K 
Of Conſtance |! alas ! I have ſometimes thought— 


But we will reſerve theſe thoughts for happier hours. 


l know where ſhe is, and will bring her to you 
Eb DS OP OR 
PCB NEV. . 

W TORS 
1s there no end of my misfortunes ! I inſpire the ſiſ- 


ter of my friend with a ſecret paſſion. IT am plunged in 


an extravagant one for the woman he adores ; the re- 
Why do] ſtay longer in a houſe that [ 


by flarts, 2 


Yet, if theſe were the firſt misfortunes I had occaſioned! 


hut wherever J go to drag miſery along with me 


Wretched mortals, the miſerable ſport of fortune be 
confident of your virtue! I brought hither a pure un- 


22 ſpotted 


20 DORVAL;: On, 


ſpotted foul, Yes, it is yet unſulied | I found here 
perſons who appeared the favourites of heaven. A 
woman of virtue and complacency of mind. A paſ- 
ſionate lover, happy in the affection of a young beauty, 
tender and reaſonable. The woman of virtue A her 
repoſe, by the indulgence of a tormenting paſſion ! The 
lover is a prey to deſpair | and the inconſtancy of his 
miſtreſs only makes her more ſupremely wretehed |— 
Could the moſt conſummate villain have wrought a 
ſcene of deeper diſtreſs? O, Thou, the diſpoſer of all 
events, who haſt brought me here, juſtify thy re 
ways il know not where 15 — again.] 
Charles! f Charles ! 


5 E NE. v.. 
. CHARLES, SYLVESTER. 


| CHARLES. ö 
sv, the horſes are put to. Every de 1 


| xit. 
| | S YLVESTE R. 
8 r, my lady is returned——ſhe i is coming down this 


moment. 
D ORV A 7 wah 


T 
: Ü 
| T4 fir. LExit. 
Re-enter CHARLES. 


He addreſſes Dorval, who flands in a thought atti- 
| . tude, . at him whilft he ſpeaks, ws 
Dir, [Searching 10 4 dhe} 1 n t Leh but your im- 

| patience infects o l have it not. —— 
Common Senſe is my fled from this houſe: pray 
heaven we may meet with her upon the road 1 had 
entirely forgot I had a letter for you and now I do 
recolle&t it, I don't know what-i is become of it. 
. I haue it at laſt . TERS | 


| di 0 R v A . 4 
Sire it me. | EN 


. * 


SCENE 


—_— 


% 


ſon totters 
Roſella ! virtue! torture l 


ville's — ſome alas: 
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8 CEN E VII. 
DORV AI. folus. 
[Reads ]' „ Shame and: remorſe purſue me. —Dor- 


& val, you know the laws of innocence — have l vio- 


1 lated them ?—Save me — Alas ! is it not already 
ce too late? How I pity my father J and Elairville, I 


„would ſacrifice my life for his repoſe.— Adieu, Dor- 
val, I would facrifice a thouſand lives for yours ! 


« Adieu Lou leave me, and I die with grief.“ 

| [ After reading it with a voice interrupted with fbr, 
and all the marks of extreme trouble, be throws him- 
ſelf into h chair; a moment's reflection enſues ; he. 
caſts a wandering and diſtracted look again upon the 
letter, which he graſps yrs a | trembling hand, re- 

7 

< Shame "I remorſe purſue me.“ It is I who ou = 

to bluſh be torn with remorſe. [Read. 

& know the laws of innocence.” Once they w _ 


familiar to me.“ Have I violated them? No, I 


alone am guilty.——** You leave me, and I die!“ O 
heaven ! I fink under this weight of woe ! I muſt tear 
myſelf from hence —— I will. Impoſſible 
In what darkneſs am I encloſed ! Oh, 


[ Riſes i in an agony, noh advancing to the table, be 
' writes ſome lines 61th apparent emotion. Charles 
runs in, crying alaud. DF 


e HAR LE s. 


fly to his 1 Clair- 
they aſſaſſinate him 


1 Dorval, leaving his letter unfiniſhed on the table, 
' ſnatches. up his ſtuord, and bg/iens is reſcue his friend: | 
In this confuſion, Conſtance enters, and i is tan 


at their abrupt departure. 


n 
CONSTANCE alone. 
What can be the meaning of this behaviour? He 


| Sir, make haſte 


gag ! 


muſt have expected me, yet the moment J enter—he | 


2 DOR VAL On, EN 
vaniſhes ! Dorval, you are a ftranger to the ſoul of 


Conſtance I have fortitude to conquer But 
what's here? a letter! [Reads.] * I love you, and 1 
„ fly—alas ! infinitely too late! I am Clairville's friend. 
„he duties of friendſhip, the ſacred laws of hoſ- 
< pitality—” Heavens] what tranſporting happi- 
neſs he loves me ! Dorval you love me [walls 
haſtily about the rom. ] I inſiſt upon your ſtaying.— 
Frivolous fears. fantaſtic delicacy——my heart is 
ours To be ſo entirely unacquainted with mine 
and Clairville's way of thinking ! No, 1 find you don't 
know us——but whilſt I indulge myſelf in talking, 
perhaps he is gone. _ [Runs out, 


END of the SECOND ACT. 


CELL DERLDCLLDUCEZLDEEEDELL DS 


ACT mm. SCENE . 
 DorvaL, CLAIRVILLE. | 
CLAIRVILLE. 
E aſſured, any other in my fituation would have 
acted in the ſame manner.  - 855 
. do 8 
I believe ſo but I know your diſpoſition is rather 
impetuous. „%%% Cs Dog's 
: "CLATEREVILEE  « 
I was in too much affliction to be irritated by a flight 


provocation.——But what is your opinion of thoſe re- 
ports that my ſiſter went to her friend's houſe about? 
DORNAL. - 
, 


They don't ſeem to concern s. . 
RN 6 e 
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CLAIRVILLE. 


Pardon me; there is an agreement in the name: 
they mention a veſſel taken, an old man called 8 2 


DORV AL. 


With your favour let us leave the ſhip NE the 
old man, and return to the cauſe of your quarrel, Why 
do you keep me ignorant of a thing which is the gene- 
ral ſubject of converſation, and, TY I muſt 
ſoon be informed of ? 

CLAIRVILLE. | 
I like better you ſhould hear it from any other perſon. 
DORVAL. | 


I have not the ſame reliance on any other perſon's 
an 1 
CLAIRVILLE. 


Well, ſince you abſolutely inſiſt upon particulars, I 
_ muſt confeſs that you were the cauſe of the diſpute. 


DORVAL. 


I the cauſe ? 
CLAIRVILLE. 


ou. The men who attacked me were two worth- 
leſs abandoned poltroons. One of them had, for ſome + 
infamous practices, been forbid the houſe by my ſiſter. 
The other had, formerly, fome deſigns upon Roſella. 
I found them with the lady my ſiſter had juſt quitted. 
They talked of your departure, for nothing is a ſecret 
here; they were in doubt whether to congratulate or 
condole with me upon it; both thought | it vu unac- 


| countable. 
, DORYV A L. 


Why unaccountable ? 
- , 1: 
Becauſe, ſaid one, your ſiſter is in love with him. EE 
| DORVAL. RT 
He didr me. great honour. | 


55 
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_ * 


24 DO R VA If 5 Ok, 
CLAIR VILLE. 
A * n n but Dorval is in love with 


1 DORVAL. 
„ CLAIRVIELE. 
| DORVAL. 
With Roſella ? , 
| CLAIKVILLE. 
DORVAL 
Chaicvlle, can you believe 
eL Ain 
1 believe you incapable of treachery. | 
5 (Dorel ſions ere, 


A difencurable ſentiment never —— admittance into 
the ſoul of Dorval, nor an un juſt ſaſpicion into that of 
Clairville. | 
DORTAK 
My friend—=ſpare my confuſion 
CLAIRVILUL E. 


1 only do you juſtice. So, turning upon them with 
a a look of ſcorn and indignation [ looking at Dorval, who, 

afraid to meet his eyes, turns away his face, hiding it with 
is Bands.] I told them it was the indication of a baſe 
and groveling mind to be haſty: in ſuſpecting others, 
[Dorval feels every word.] and that in whatever com- 
pany I was, I expected my miſtreſs, my ſiſter, and my 
friend ſhould be treated with * "I'm approve my 
reſentment, I dare ſay? | 


Þ =; DORV A L. 
I can't blame you——no——but- 
"CL AL RVILL. k. TT 
An anſwer enſued. They left the room. I followed. 
They fell _ me: ET Hh 1 


Tux DEST os VIRTUE. 25 
Db DORV AL. 
And they had murdered you, if 1 had not run to your 


afhiſtance. _.. ... 
E S LAIR VIEL E. 
1 certainly am indebted to you for Ty: [life | 5 


22 DA. 
1e Then ie, invther words, ons. moment's flags * I 
Sens OO aſſaſſin. e 

1 LAIAVIL LE. 7 10 25 RF 


"You 't poſſibly confider it in that light! You 
üght Sick 10. oo friend, but your Noni would 


ih remained unſmpeached. $a, innocence always 
ſecure us from the blaft of eaiumny ? N 
| * ot R V A L. | 


1 


- Perhaps not. | 13 Es 
| CLATRVILUE. ee 


Or deen injuribus expreffions ? _- 
r 


: f 
WT I i 


28-5 


3 of 


e not. N 
ons 0 L AIR V L L EL. 
How unreaſonable then is this lfaceuſition k 
_ | D O R V. A I. Fre” 
Rather 275 how invincible are the * of virtue 
and innocence, whilſt vice finks neryeleſs at their touch?! 
UBS SCENE Hon ! nbebs 
on | Doxvas, Crarnvitte, Conprancs, 5 
„ CONSTANCE. 


My brother | —— Dorval | —— What tertors have 
Hh been in about you ! tremble. yet——ind Ro- 
lla is half dead with darken.” 


| DORYAL and CLAIRVILLE. | 
Roſella! nn 


1 


(Doral 4 bis tranſports. 
e 


'E 


| 
x 
| 
q 


CLAIRVILLE. 
I Ay on the wings of love to camfort her! 
CONSTANCE, fopping bin. | 


Juſtina i is with her; 1 left her this intent, 8 told 


| her you were ſafe.” Be eaſy about her. 


- 


CLATRVILLE. 


I want to be with Roſella ; I want to be with Dor- 
* ! I can't conceive why he is ſo dejectedu when 
he has 1155 ee the lie of his rien x 


timents ny (the be 9 5 rok ee 1 5 ul with to 
live N for Dorval and Roſella. Ke 
| CONST A NCE, praſtnting a Tg 


Come, brother, III truſt you with his fecret and my, 
own, This will EE account for his melancholy, 


Juſt Heaven it is 5 my letter! !, 
CONSTA N 0 E. 


Yes, Dorval, no more thoughts of parting. —1 
know the whale re bang adjuſted all prelimina- 
What inconceivable delicacy could make you 


ries. 

ſo great an enemy to dan own NT To love me 

* yet leave n _ fo ol 
DOR VAL. | 


43 I ma now leave yon; tis impoſſible to 
avoid it the malice of my fate purſues me. T hat 
letter Good God ! what was I going to ſay ! [afide. 


c I. A IR Yr 1 1. E. 

What's this My friend, my deliverer, deſirous to 
become my brother? What an accumulation of 4 
pineſs ; and of e F 

SONS A N E. 


Let thele cranſports of joy prove the diſintereſtedneſs 


of his ſentiments, and the unreaſonableneſs of your 2 * 
13 St F: | | 1 | ut 


Q © ty 


ſe 


9 ©. 


wa AO 
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But what unknown motive, Dorvz', .uipends your rap- 


ture ? If I am the object of your ee why am I 
eſtranged from your confidence 


DOR . ASE 

[ In a melancholy tone voice, and with a djeted air. 

Clairville ES 5 

CL At R VI L * E. 
My friend, you are melancholy 4 


DORVAL. 
CW 


CONSTANCE. 


Speak, Dorval, baniſh this reſerve. Unboſom your- 
ſelf to your friend. 
ceive my preſence i is a mi 71 leave you to- 
gether. 5 7 Exit 9 2 


13.0 E N 5 18. 
HN eee 
CLAIRVILLE. 

Dorval, we are now alone. Had you any doubt 
of my approbation of your marriage with my ſiſter? 
Why have you made a myſtery of yr paſſion ? | can 
excuſe Conſtance, ſhe's a woman, but that you ſhould ! 


Not a word? 
[Dorval /i/tens to him with a — link, his atms | 


croſſed, 
CLAIRVILLE. 


Were you apprehenſive that my ſiſter, een oo 
the circumſtances of your birth—— _ 


DORVAL. 


Sd 


{ ! in a fixed poſture, farming bis head a little 
towards, Clairville.] 

Clairville, you offend me. My foul is too lofty to 
conceive apprehenſions like theſe. Were Conſtance 
not ſuperior to ſuch prejudices, I dare affirm ſhe would 
not be worthy of mel! 


E2 "CLAIR- 


= [ He continues ſilent, ] But | per- 


„ DORVAL; Os, 
| CLAIRVILEE 


eie me, my dear Dorval, but the W grief 
in which I ſee you plunged when "ary ching appear 8 
propitious to your wiſhes—- 


DORY AL, afide, toith- bitterneſs. 
Yes, all ſucceeds wonderfully i in my favour! 
CLATRYERLS 9 


This ſettled gloom difturbs, confounds, 50 GATES 
my mind with a multiplicity of ſuggeſtions, A more 


unreſerved confidenc 2 our part, might ſave me from 
* you haye never opened 
our heart 1 ryal has no taſte for thoſe de- 


ſghtful expanſions is ſoul, eontracted within 

f— One more conjecture-Poffibly ou fear, 
chat a ſecond marriage, in depriving me of the moiety. 
of a fortune, which, oueyer. inconſiderable, the world 
thought me ſecure 36 might raiſe an * to my 
marriage with Roſella ? ? 1 


D OR V 4 L, ſorrowfuly. 


Behold that Roſella ! Clairville, take care to ſupport 
the 1 your ons med Has _ _—_ her _ 


WY 
SCENE Iv. 


DoxkvAr, e RosELLa, Jus rIx A. 


» 


+ 1 CLAIKRVI bb & running to meet ber. 


May I hope that Roſella was alarmed for my fafety ? 
that ſhe was anxious for my life? How ſhall I prize the 
moment that threatened me with death, if it has rekind- | 
Jed in her breaſt one ſpark of affection! 

ROS E LL A. 
- Your raſhneſs has indeed given me Fae, 
* "07: A LR i 
| How fortunate am | 
1 N to hiſs hy hand, which ru nden | 
R O- 


. 


TAI FEST or VIRTUE., 429. 
RAA 4 


Hold, ſir I am fenſible of all the obligations we 
owe to Dorval; but I am not ignorant, that however 
fortunately theſe kind of adventures terminate for a 
man's reputation, Ne rp are apf fatal for 
2 en woman. . f 

—_— A "Wig 3 

Madam, this was an accidental encounter, and ho- 

nour has its laws. 


CLAERVILLE. 


Tam wretched, Roſella, in the thought of having diſ- 
pleaſe vou. Ceaſe to overwhelm with affliction the 
moſt ſubmiſſive and tender lover in the univerſe ! Or, if 
you have refolved my deſtruction, at leaft forbear to di- 
ſtreſs my friend, who would be completely happy were 
py leſs unjuſt. Dorval loves my ſiſter is beloved 
her He was going to leave us hen a letter 
accent y diſcovered all. Would but Roſella con- 
ſent, an indiſſoluble union fhould enſure our bliſs. 
Dorval and Conſtance ! Clairville and Roſella 
Conſent, my fair, and heaven will in behold this 
dwelling with ſmiles of complacency ! 


| R O8 E LL A. 
"Jie! | of [Sinking into a r 2 


DOR VAL, and CLAIRVILLE. 


O heaven ! ſhe faint : 
I [Clairvlle falls at ber feet. 


DORVA L, calling the ſervants. 
Charles ! Sylveſter ! Juſtina!l | 
JUSTIN A, running to aff her. 


Lou ſee, madam, what has happened. ——You would 
yenture out 1 pong room. — dad! it all. 


1 us go, „ FEI | 
CLAIRVILE, ef. ring to Leben ben. 1 


ec. — ES | . 
W 


+...  DORVA n, d 
rump: 5674 

** ne hate you leave me. 

c SCENE v. 


Don vA, S 7 


[Chaim ile quits Roſella, walks about the room in a 
frantic manner; flops ; bis fighs are expreſfions of 
grief and rage ; leans on the back of a chair, ben 
ing his head with his hands ; a filence. | 3 


CLAIRVILLE 


It is enough !——Behold the fruit of all my anxi- 
8. |_—— the reward of that profuſion of tenderneſs ! 
——< Leave me, I hate you,” Ah 
{Breaking into inarticulate accents of deſpair, traverſes 5 
the roam in great agitation, e with violent 
3 and various — 1 | _ 
1 er you.” F i FL 
= - Throws n 44 ment "TH 
1 f then, in _ dęjected tone, repeats, ms h ; | 
She hates me, and what have I done to deſerve her 
hatred ? Alas, I have loved too well!! 
[ Pauſes ; then 12 and walks rather more compoſedly.. 
Yes, I am odious to her; I ſee it; I am ſenſible of it. 
Dorval, you are my friend ; tha Etear myſelf from 
her and 2 ? Speak decide my doom. | 


Enter Charles. Clairville walks owe. 
COEUR M- —- 


DorvaL, CLAIRYILLE, Cranes, 


CHARLES. 1 8 
Git oth th tremor at ſeeing the diſorder of Clarville 
„AI R VIE. 220 89 15 
Well, what s the matter? [Ca/ling a fide glance at hun. 
5 CHARLES. 


There is a ſtranger Wy: who deſires to ſpeak 
with 4 | 


CLAIR 


* 


TAZ TEST or VIRTUE. 3: 
CLAIRVILLE beſt. 
Let him wait. 


CHARLE 8 fill-in e feultering low Win 
He! ſeems in diftreſs, and has a b long 


5 while. | 

: bs CLAIRVILLE. 

Bid bim come in. 1 

SCENE vl. 

| Donvaty CLaikville, Pins, Cranes, 

99 — 2 SYLVESTER, ANDREW, 

The The reft of the * 5 the _ dipaſe tenſor 

_abou room. 

CLAIRVILLE, s lt, bpb. 


| Who are you ? What is your buſineſs? 


13 ANDRE W. | | 
by [4 my name is Andrew ; I am the 3 of a 2 wor- 


5 thy old gentleman ; I have been the companion of his 


misfortunes ; and my buſineſs is.to PRI 10 Li 
ter with her father's arrival. | 3 


| CLAIR v I L E * 

Who ? Roſella? | 

ANDREW. 
Les, fir. 
_ CLAIRVILLE, 

Vet more affiiQtions Where is your maſter, Nr is 
| deen of dim 7 | 
e ANDREW. 
483 t hs alarmed, ſir, he is alive, and landed Gate. 1 | 


"will inform you of every particular, if my ſtren ho 
permits. and; if you will have the goodneſs to at 


gk CLAIRVILLE. 1 
« 6.5 INE | 7 0 ? 3 


ME 


————— ———— — - 
7 X 


—— 


* 


8 K * * 2 3 * 2 ** « 75 8 . _ I a f 2 3 X \ 
32 L 4d D OR V: A. 38. Ry": : 
* — * & & 


AN DIN BW. 
My * A I left the harbour of Fart B ul on the 
ſixth of July, in a ſhip called L Apparent, I never ſaw 
my maſter in better health, nor in ſo high ſpirits. Some- 


times SATAN his face towards dhe coaſt 
wind ſeemed to blow us, he lifted up his hands to hea- 


ven, requeſting q;ſpeedy voyage: and ſometimes look- 


ing at me with eyes beaming With hope he ſaid, 2 
drew, in fifteen days I ſhall behold 1 my children, 
4e ſhall fold them in my arms; and 1 ſhall taſte of - 


«< happineſs onctl at leaſt before I did? 
. AIS VII L E, offeged. 
„Lp to D 
7 2 the ſweet appellation 15 Sen . We, 


AN DR E W. 


. Andrew 


Sir, hew ſhall I relate it? We 6 | 
voyage imaginable, We [bordered on the coaſt of 
France; eſcaped from the wy d of the ſea, we wel- 

nd ſhot | 


comed laad with a thouſa its of ; joy, embroing 
one another Ppromifcuouſly, Vi 'commanders, officers, p 


| fengers and Files; ben veſſel zecofted us, hich 
er th 


e enſigus and cry of Phice, pervidionſly b boarded, 


and made us priſoners 11 
' DORVAL- and CLAIRVILLE, 


| [Teſtifying their ſurprize and concern US the aftion 
agreeable to — — . 


Priſoners EY 


ANDREW. 


What then dog of my maſter ? Tears ftreamed 
from his eyes; he poured forth heavy fighs ;- caſting 
r looks and extended arms towards the ſhore that 


Oo ened to our view. His very ſoul ſeemed tranſported 


there. But when we had -torally loſt fight of it, he 
ceaſed to weep; his heart incloſed its ſorrows within 
itſelf; immoveably fixing his eyes upon the water, he 
fell into a ſullen gloomy tate, which gave me apprehen- | 


® This Piece was written ſoon after n Boſeawen bad taken the 
French ſhips in the Mediterranean ere war was declared. 
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ſions for his life. I in vain offered him bread and wa- 
ter, he remained inflexible to my intreaties, [Andrew it 
interrupted by bis tears.) At length we arrived in the 
enemy's port. Diſpenſe with me from relating the ſe- 
quel No I never can do it. 
VVV 

Andrew, take time; try to collect yourſelf. 

. ANDRE W. | 
They pillaged me. They loaded my maſter with 
irons. 1 could no longer reſtrain the violence of my 
grief. I cried aloud ſeveral times, my maſter! my dear 
maſter ! He heard me; looked at me; let his arms 
drop; turned his face away; and followed his perſecu- 
tors in filence; I was then thrown, half naked, into 
the deepeſt dungeon of a priſon ; mingled: with a crowd 
of unfortunate wretches, inhumanly abandoned to filth, 
and to the moſt dreadful extremes of hunger, thirſt, and 
ſickneſs, To paint in few words all the horrors of the 
place, I will tell you, that at the ſame inſtant, I heard 
the accents of grief, intermixed with the ſhrieks of de- 
| ſpair 3 and on which ever fide I turned me, death met 


 CLAIRVILLE. 2 
Is this the nation ſo renowned for wiſdom ? eternally 
held up to us as the model of perfetion And is it thus 
| they treat their fellow creature 


J WR Pol, 
How amazingly muſt the ſpirit of that gen-rous nas - 
G 46nd? „ 8 3 33.85 | 
| ANDREW. 


At the expiration of three days, after being blended 
in that maſs of dead and dying perſons; all French- 
men ! all victims of treachery ! I was drawn forth. 
They threw over me ſome tattered rags, and led me, 
with more of my companions in miſery, through ſeveral 
ſtreets of the city, crowded by a licentious populace, 
who loaded us with ee indignities. 


„This Drama was firſt publiſhed in the year 155%, before the French = 
priſoners had experienced the great generoſity, hunjanity, and benevuleuce - 
of the Engliſh nation. EONS SOON, 
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unlocked the doors of a dark dungeon. 


lay - 


„ 4¹ oRVAL I ox, 


Whilſt a race of men, totally different in manners and 


ſentiment, whom the tumult had drawn to the windows 


of their houſes, ſhowered upon us money for our relief. 
D 


What an ef compound of humanity, gene 


roſity, and barbarity ! 
ANDREW. 
They did not give me the ſatisfaction of knowing 


whether I was to be ſet at liberty, or dragged to puniſh- 
ment. 


C 1. AIRVILL E. 
And your. maſter, Andrew, what of him? 
ANDRE W. 


I was diſcharged. This was the firſt kind office of a 


correſpondent of my maſter's, whom he had informed of 
our diſtreſs. I flew to one of the city gaols.— 2 
I deſcende 


-I had already remained ſometime motionleſs in this 
gloomy cavern, when the ſound of a dying voice alarm- 
ed me; fo faint, that it ſeemed quite extinguiſhed in 
pronouncing theſe words, Andrew, is it thee ? I have 
ea long time expected thee.” I run to the corner from 


whence the voice proceeded, and met, with arms cold 


and uncovered, that 2 to find me. I preſt them 


cloſe to m my boſom, kifled, and bathed them with my 


tear — "hey were my "maſter sI [ After a ſhort 
pauſe.] Naked extended on the damp ground he 
„The wretched inhabitants of this place,” 

ſaid he to me, in a broken voice, have impoſed upon 


my age and weakneſs, by forcing from me e my ſcanty 
N „ of bread and ſtraw.“ 


[Here all the domeſtics pour forth cries a 'ferrow ; 


Clairville can no longer command his grief, Dorval 
makes a fign to Andrew to diſcontinue his narration 


.@ moment. He flops and afterwards goes on, groan- 
ing piteouſly. = 


I then ſtripped off my rags, and threw them upon my 
maſter; who, in an expiring oe, bleſt the bounty of 
heaven. 


-DORVYVAL. 


JJ K DOG Se a te.” ͤ - ll 
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DO RV AL, ofide, and with bitterneſs. 
For ſuffering him to die at the bottom of a dungeon, 
covered with the tattered rags of bis ſervant ! 


ANDREW. 


I then recollected the alms I had received. I employed 
the money for ſome- refreſhment to revive my old and- 
reſpectable maſter. When his ſtrength was a little re- 
covered, Be of good courage, Andrew, ſaid he; thou 

* ſhalt live to go out of this priſon. For me, my 
& infirmities make me ſenſible, I muſt inevitably: periſh 
& here.” At theſe words, I felt his arms about my neck; 
he laid his cheek cloſe to mine, whilit His tears trickled 
down my face. My friend,” an appellation, he often 
beſtowed, continued he, Thou ſhalt receive my laſt 
* ſighs! thou ſhalt convey to my children my laſt 
* words | Alas ! it was from my own mouth they 
$6 ought to have heard them !” V7 8 OR ey 


CLARET . . 


[ Looking at Dorval and burſting into tears, 
_ His children! | y 
5 ANDREW... TY 

During our voyage he had informed me, that he was 
born in France; that Merian was not his real name; 
but that in leaving his country he had likewiſe parted 
with his family name, for reaſons I ſhould one'day be 
acquainted with. Alas ! he did not then think that 
day ſo near !—After repeated ſighs he was preparing to 
give me further information, when we heard our priſon 
doors open.—We heard ourſelves called ! It was that 
old correſpondent who had reſtored us to each other, and 
was now come to deliver us from our bonds. What 


was his affliction when he beheld his old friend almoſt : 


a breathleſs corpſe | Tears flowed from his eyes. He 
dreſſed us in his own cloaths, and gave. us an apart- 


ment in his houſe, where we received the moſt cordial  : 


marks of benevolence. One might have ſaid, that this - 
worthy family bluſhed in ſecret for the cruelty and in- 
juſtice of their countrymen. > = _ 4 


F | F 2 5 D OR. 


%. 


36 DORVAL; On, 
p O'LPAL, 
Nothing, certainly, is ſo humiliating to a good mind 
a4 national opprefions. eee. 
ANDRE W, with more tranquility. 


My maſter, in a ſhort time, recruited his health and 
ſtrength. His friend offered him his purſe, which I 
imagine he accepted ; for when we were releaſed from 
priſon, we had not money enough to purchaſe a morſe] 
of bread, The diſpoſitions for our return to France 
were ſettled, and we were ready to go on board, when 
my maſter, taking me apart (no, I ſhall never forget it 
_ whilſt I breathe) ſaid to me, Andrew, haſt thou no 
* farther buſineſs here? None, fir,” I replied. ** Doſt 
e thou not remember our fellow-citizens, whom we 
left in want and anguiſh, from which heaven was 
4% graciouſly pleaſed to relieye us? Go, my good lad, 
bid them a tender adieu.“ I haſtened to obey him; 
but, alas! how ſmall a number remained of thoſe un- 
fortunate men ! and thoſe few ſo emaciated, ſo near 
their laſt hour, that ſcarcely had they ſtrength to reach 
out their hands to receive my maſter's bounty. I have 
now given you, fir, a full detail of our unproſperous 

voyage. | | 

be 17 long filente ſucceeds, during which Dorval ſeems 
deep in thought, and walks to the farther end of the 


ſaloon, TE, 

ANDREW. a; 

l left my maſter at Paris to recover his fatigue. He 
delighted himſelf with the expectation of meeting a 

friend there, 5 
[Dorval advances, and liſtens io Andrew attentively, 

But that friend had been abſent ſeveral months ; ſo my 
maſter intended to follow me very ſoo n. 

CLAIRR VILLE. 


Have you ſeen Roſella ? | by 
8091 ANDRE w. 
No, fir; I am the meſſenger of ill news, and therefore 
was unwilling to appear before her. 


N 


CLAIR- 


& as ed ö we was 
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CC 
Andrew, a little repoſe is neceſſary for you Syl- 


veſter, I recommend him to your care. See that he 
wants for nothing. | 474 8 
[The ſervants gather round Andrew, and lead him out; 


SCENE VI 


[Dorval remains immoveable, his head caft drwn, his air 
penſroe, and his arms croſſed (his uſual attitude). Claire 
ville walks with hafly fleps. After being ſome time ſilent, 
the latter ſpeaks, I, : It 

. 

. Well, my friend, what think you ? are not theſe 


1 againſt the maxim, that Virtue alone is hap- 
5 pineſs? Tell me; do you think there is at this 
moment one man of probity happy upon the globe ? 


DORVAL, 


Rather ſay one who wants probity : but, Clairville, 


Tet us have done moralizing, He reaſons on falſe prin- 
ciples who fancies he has any juſt complaint againſt 
Providence. What are your preſent intentions ? 
FFP 
You ſee the whole extent of my misfortunes. I have 
loft the heart of Roſella.——Alas ! that is the only 
treaſure I regret ! It may be injurious to ſuſpeR that 
the narrowneſs of my fortune is the private motive of 
her inconſtancy ; but ſhould it he fo, how vaſtly muſt 


838 be — 1 now her own is reduced! 


ill ſhe ever expoſe herſelf to all the inconveniencies of 
a ſituation little aboye indigence for a man ſhe does not 
love? Can I myſelf ſolicit her to be wretched ? Ought 
I to do it? Her father will now be an additional bur- 
then to her. It is uncertain whether he will give me 
his daughter; and in accepting her, tis almoſt evident 


I ſhould compleat her wretchedneſs. Weigh, and de- 


termine how ought to act. 5 


or the friend of honour ?— 


dor 


This Andrew has filled my ſoul with diſquietude. 
Were I to tell you the ideas which aroſe during his re- 
his cha- 


cital. That old man, his diſcourſe 
racter tlie alteration of his name But leave 
me to diſpel the ſuſpicions that beſet me, that I may re- 
fect coolly on your affairs. | 
CLAIRVILLE.-: 


| Remember, Dorv al, the fate of Clairville depends up- 
on your determination. . We 


SCENE KX... 
DORVAL alone. 


What a day of affliction and trouble ! Such a variety 
of tormenting incidents ! A cloud of darknefs ſeems ga- 
thering round, to involve a heart already ſinking under 


a thouſand diſtracting reflections ! O Heaven] vouch- 


ſafe me one moment of repoſe! Diſſimulation and falſe- 
hood are my abhorrence; yet, by a ſtrange farality I de- 
ceive my friend, his ſiſter, and Roſella, ——In what a 


* 


light muſt I appear to her How am I to adviſe her 


9 


lover? How regulate my own behaviour to Con- 


* 


ſtance ?——Dorval, art thou the ſlave of temptation, 


An unforeſeen event has 
ruined Roſella's. fortune.-She is poor. I am rich. I adore 
her. I am beloved. Clairville can never obtain her. 


heart——ſhameful illuſions ! I may be the unhappie 


. 


Begone——depart from my imagination— 2 | 


of mankind ; I will not be the vileſt! Virtue, enchant-. 
ing yet cruel power ! dear, yet ſavage duties of friend- 


ſhip, that captivate, that tear my heart! ye ſhall be 


obeyed. O virtue, what art thou but a name, if thou 
_ exaReft no ſacrifice from thy votaries ? And thou, 
friendſhip, art only a fleeting ſhadow, unleſs our paſſions . 
* obedience to thy laws |——Clairville muſt marry 


r 


* [He falls almoſt ſenſeleſs into a chair; riſes at laſt, and ſays, 
o, I never will rob my friend of the woman he doats 
on. I will not degrade my own character by an action 
ſo ignoble. Conſeience forbids it. Woe to that man 
Rs 34 2 f 


Who 


1 
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who refuſes to liſten to the dictates of his conſcience! 
But Clairville's fortune is contracted. Roſella is 

ſtripped of all. Theſe objections muſt be removed! 
I can, I will remove them. There are few diſtreſſes of 
the mind that are not to be relieved by extraordi- 
nary efforts of generoſity ! Ah I begin to breathe al- 
ready? If I reſolve not to eſpouſe Roſella, what occa- 
ſion have I for wealth? Can I make a more glorious - 
diſpoſition of it, than in promoting the happineſs of 
perſons infinitely dear to me ? Alas! to ſpeak impar- 
tially, this ſacrifice, however uncommon, has very little 
pretenſions to merit. Clairville, Roſella, her father, 
hall alf be indebted: to me for their happineſs ! 
And Conſtance ? I will open my whole heart to her. 
Iwill conceal nothing. She will tremble at the thought 
of an attachment to a deſtiny like mine In reſtor- 
ing tranquility around me, I ſhall undoubtedly tafte 
that contentment which flies my purſuit. Sigbs. ] Dor- 
val, why art thou ſtill miſerable ?. ſtill the victim of ſor- 
row ? O virtue, have I not enough ſubmitted to thy 
dictates ? But Roſella will never conſent to oblige me 
by receiving a fortune at my hands.—She knows the 
value of ſuch a favour too well to confer it on the man 
- ſhe muſt deteſt and deſpiſe ! Some deceit is requi- 

fite !——What ſhall be the method Let me con- 
ſider. I muſt anticipate her father's arrival in- 
ſert a paragraph in the papers that the ſhip was inſured 


4 


* 
. 


——convey to her, by an unknown hand, the amount 
of the ſum loſt. —Why not? The ſcheme Teems prac- 
' ticable—it pleaſes me. Nothing is now wanting but ex- 

pedition. [ He calls.) Charles I 

E [Svts at the table and writts. 
SCENE X. — 
Dorval, CHARLES. 1 
D OR VA I,, giving bim a letter. 
Carry this to my banker at Paris. i 
N 1 
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„ DORVAL; Ons, 


ACTI. SCENE 1 


RKoskLLA, Jvs rA. 


JUSTINA. 


L, madam——you had a mind to fee An- 
drew. Now you have ſeen him, what com- 
fort has he brought ? My old maſter is roms, "tis "0008s 


but the money is all gone. 


ROSELLA, wiping ber eyes. 
*Tis in vain to ſtrive againſt fate! My father lives, 


. and if the Joſs of his fortune has not jpeg: his health, 


the reſt is of no conſequence. 
" JUCTINA. 
How I the loſs of one's fortune oſnocntqune? 
| ROSELLA 


I know what pove is, There are fil ter müs- 
fort [ poverty great 


JuS TINA. 


Don t 4 yourſelf, madam z there i not ane of 
which we are fo foon weary. 


ROS E L L A. 


Were I poſſeſſed of unbounded wealth, thould I be 
leſs wretched than I am? Happineſs, Juſtina, is only 
to be ſound in an innocent * * heart, ſuch as 

I once could boaſt, 


| | JUSTINA 
42 Clairville was maſter of it. 
R OS E LL A, fitting down weeding, 
Lover, once ſo dear ! Clairville, whom I eſteem, and 


| whom 1 have overwhelmed with deſpair | O thou, from 


whom a leſs-deſerving merit has ſtolen all my tender- 
neſs.! take thy revenge. —Behold me weep, and feed 
thy reſentment with my tears | What think'ft thou, 

ral 2 — Beneath the maſk of 


the 
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tlie afſectionate friend, the man of honour, the moſt 
virtuous of all mortals, bei is the baſeſt of mankind |! 
wretch who ſports with the moſt ſacred engagements Av 
love, friendſhip, virtue, truth. How I pity Con- 
| Nance ! He has deceived me ; the will probably fall in- 
to the ſame ſnare. But I hear fomebolly Eri/ if . J | 
Juſtina, if it ſhould be a 


. "Jus r TNA. 
| Madam, there is nobody. 5 


= Kos E L. L A, ' ſeating herſelf 


How perfidious are theſe men Simple, cred ulous 
we, who believe them'!——Exarhine their hearts, Juſ- 
tina, you'will find truth and perjury aſſociated togethet : 
the ſublimeſt elevation of ſeritiments with the moſt ab- 
ject degeneraty of conduct]! This Dorval, who hazards 
his life to ſave his friend's/4s the fame man whv impoſes* 
on the credulity of Clairville and his ſiſter ; who indul- 
ges a paſſion for me. But why reproach him with 
the indulgence of a paſſion? there I am equally n 
His N treachery is all his wn! 


SCENE IT. 


ConsTANCE, RosELLA. 


R' 0 8 k L L A, advancing to meet. her, 


Ah, madam, in hn a ſituntion 1252 you  ſurprized 
me | 


| c 0 N 8 T A N c B. 

'F come to ſſiare your ſ6rrows. 
X08 E LL A. 

May you ever be happy ! # | 


Ne "CONSTANCE 
[Seating herſelf, and obliging Roſella to fit by br, ond 
taking her hand affeftionately. | 


Rofella, I only claim the privilege of a ſtienck td min- 
le * tears with you 'Tis long that I have expe- 
„„ G | rieticed: 


| f 


} D ORVAE; Ox, 


rienced the inſtability of human affairs; you know F 


ever loved you with the tendereſt affection. 
ROSELL A. 


| Every thing is changed. One moment has eker . 


all my expectations. 
CONS T A Nc x. 


1 am ſtill yours and Clairville. 
ROS E IL. L A. 


I cannot be too early in my removal from a family» 


where grief muſt make me a troubleſome e 
C O NST AN CE. 


My dear, take care. Adverſity renders you 1 unkind 


and unjuſt. *Tis myſelf, not you, I ought to reproach. 
The favourite of fortune, I neglected to guard 2 
againſt her frowns. Happy in my own change of 


4 an: earns 
R 0 8 E L L A. 


J have already coſt him many tears. Madam, you 
may one day be 4 mother — ho- greatly mall I lament 


you ! 
CONSTANCE. 


Roſella, I muſt entreat you to recolle& the dying it in- 
junctions of your aunt : Her laſt words confided to me 
the care of your happineſs.——But we will wave all 
rights; it is a teſtimony of eſteem that I expect 
from you : therefore, think how much a refuſal would 
diſoblige me. Let us from this Hour continue inſepa- 


rable. You know the difpofition of Dorval ; he has a 


regard for you. I will aſk him to entreat my Roſella 
to accompany-us to Paris. He will conſent ; and this 


ſhall be the firft and moſt grateful proof of his affection. 


K DSR I EA. 


[Diſengaging herſel If from e an "= *. with 


to Y: indignation. 
bend T:— 


CON- 


tu- 
ation, I was inattentive to the diſtreſs of others. I am 
| ſeverely puniſhed for it: In yours: it probes deep. — But 


Anse: 


2 8 
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CONS PT A N C E. 
He highly eſteems you. 
R Gs E I. I. A. 


Is it poſſible ? a ſtranger i ſcarcely known to us 
the gueſt of a moment whoſe family was ne- 
ver heard of !——whoſe virtue, perhaps, is only hypa- 
criſy Pardon me, madam, I had forgot Un- 
2 you are perfectly ſatisfied in all theſe circum- 


ſtances ? 
CONSTANCE. 


You are entitled to my pardon : Grief caſts a ſhade 
on every object. Let me endeavour to chear your mind 


with a ray of hope. 
R 0 . 


Flattered by Hope, ſhe has deceived me. I have 

* torn her anchor from my breaſt.” 
' [Conſtance filing compaſſionately. 

Alas | had Conſtance lived alone, retired as formerly 
poſſibly—yet that had been but a vain idea, which 
would have diſappointed us both | Softened with the 
appearance of a friend in diſtreſs, we enhance our ſelf- 
eſteem by ſympathizing in their affliction. An invo- 
luntary tranſport of generoſity impels us. But time 
time | Madam, the unhappy are proud, importunate | 
diſtruſtful ! are reconciled but by flow degrees to their 
fallen ſtate. The world ſoon grows weary of com- 
plaints. Let us avoid the hazard of reciprocal re- 
proaches. All, all is loſt but friendſhip; let me, at 
leaſt, ſave that from the wreck; I ſeem already to have 
Jearned ſomething in the ſchool of adverſity.— Steadily 
ſupported with your advice, Roſella has never acted in- 
dependantly. She has done nothing to give her confſe- 
quence in her own eyes. Now is the time to put her 
| fortitude to Ac teft, inſtructed by Conſtance and mis- 

fortune. ou envy her the ſole advantage the has 
left, the ment 3 of herſelf ? Ba 


CONSTANCE. 


Roſella, this is enthuſiaſm ; beware of indulging i it 
too far. * firſt 9 of ealamity i is, to thraw the 
heart 


| heart into violent itation; the laſt is, to break it. 


ou, who are prepoſſeſſed that time would ſo entizely 
Jooſn the ties of Op, in me; have you no doũbt 
ſe 


Think, lla, that 


of your own unctrtaint 


misfortune renders you Aer Should I ever be defi- 


cient in reſpe& for the unhappy, remind, upbraid me, 
make me bluſh ; the firſt time 1 have had occaſion !— 


My dear girl, I "ana the world. Ihave known diſtreſs. 


This gives me ſome pretenſions to judge of my own 
ſteadineſs.— Vet I require no more of you than to 
rely equal ly upon my. friendſhip, and your magnani- 
mity. o anſwer. for your own conſiſtency of be- 


569% 5 oh and ſuſpect mine, is not this a little unreaſon- 


able? But the idea of obligation and gratitude, theſę 
claim your delicacy.. Well only reſtore my bro- 
ther that tenderneſs you once profeſſed for him, and the 
obligation will be entirely on my ſide. ; 


| ROS E L L By 
Madam, Dorval i is here. Allow me to retire. 


my preſence would be a very ſmall addition to his ex 


ultation. Exit Roſella, enter Dorval. 
2 $-..:.Q-ONSTANCE. ::- 


Roſella Dorval, don” t let her . there i is h 
28 8 8 her. ; 
SCENE 1. 
Doxvai, Cons r Ax ck. „ 
DOR VAL. N 


Madam, let us leave her to the ſatisfaction of mourn- 5 


ing in ſecret, 
0 0 NS TAN C E. 


11 ; is in your power to ſoften the w of her fits 


Dorval, the day that fixes my bins 1 be the 


e Wan: of Roſella 1 
DOR VAI. 


Madam, will you give me leave to ſpeak to you in- 
Fern” 15 P you wich his . leerer 13 
orva 
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Dorval will endeavour to appear worthy of that diſtino- 

tion you honour him with, and merit, at leaſt, your 

Koncern and regret, f e 

But proceed. | 
DORVAL; 


I will be open and unreſerved. !] owe it to you 
to your brother to myſelf. You kindly inter- 
eſted yourſelf in the happineſs of Dorval, but have you 
à thorough knowledge of his character? Some infigni- 


| Dorval 


LY 


_  ficant ſervices, which an amiable youth has exagge- 


rated; his own ſenſibility at my misfortunes ; his tran- 
ſport at the ſhadow of ſome virtues he fancied he diſ- 
Erhed ; were circumſtances that prepared, and eſta- 
bliſhed in your heart ſome favourable prepoſſeſſions 
which juſtice commands me to deſtroy, Clairville is a - 
young man. Conſtance will form a different opinion 
from the portrajt I ſhall delineate. [ Pauſing.] Heaven 
| beſtowed on me an upright heart, the only advantage 
it has hitherto granted me. But this heart is blaſted by 
affliction, and I am, as you ſee, penſive and melancholy. 
I have virtue——but it is auſtere; manners, but they 
are ſavage ; — a tender ſoul, but exaſperated by a ſeries 
of diſappointments. I yet can ſhed tears, on uncom- 
mon occaſions, but they are agonizing. No, a man 
of this character is not the companion for Conſtance. 
CONSTANCE. 

Dorval, be not intimidated. When my heart yielded 
to the impreſſion of your virtues, I beheld you ſuch as 
you have painted yourſelf, I traced the lineaments of 
adverſity, and its terrible effects, I pitied you, and per- 
haps my tenderneſs aroſe from that ſentiment. ' 
ring  DOQRYALE. „ 
Fortune has ceaſed to perſecute you; her hand is 
ſtill heavy on me. — Alas! I have ever been unfor- 
tunate ! Abandoned almoſt from the moment of my ex- 
iſtence, ſolitary in the midſt of ſociety. No ſooner was 
I capable of diſtinguiſhing the ſocial ties which con- 
nect us with each other, than I found thoſe _ fo 
. TOES 29. 8 7 VV . roken 


broken that not the leaſt veſtige remained. For thirty 
years, madam, I wandered among mankind, deſolate, 
friendleſs, neglected! without ſeeking the friendſhip of 


any perſon, or meeting with any one who ſought mine, 
when I ſaw your brother An irreſiſtible attraction 


drew me towards him. In his boſom I poured forth all 
thoſe ſentiments of philanthropy, ſo long collected, fo 
Jong reſtrained, Nor could I conceiye an idea of ſweet- 


er felicity than in the moment I felt my heart relieved 
from the comfortleſs burthen of its own reflections. — 
How dear has that fleeting interval of happineſs coſt 
me ! Alas, could I but enumerate—— | 


"CONC ANGCK. 


You have been unhapp - but all things have their | 


period ; and I am perſuaded that your ſtars now rog- 
noſticate a reyolution towards permanent happineſs. 


DORVAL, =. 


I have ſufficiently proved the rigout of my deſtiny, 
Happineſs will never be the lot of Dorval. —I am 
_ weary of ſociety, and am ſenſible it muſt be only in ba- 


niſhment from thoſe who are moſt dear to me, that I can 


hope for repoſe. Madam, may heaven beſtow on 
you thoſe bleflings it refuſes me, and render Conftance 
the happieſt of her ſex! Perhaps [a litile ſoftened. ] the 
knowledge of your felicity in my retirement, may awa» 
ken me to a ſenſe of joy, N - 


"CFONSTANCE. / 


Dorval, you impoſe upon your underſtanding. Tran- | 


uility is only attainable from the approbation of our 
own hearts, and, perhaps, that of our fellow-creatures. 
The plan you have formed can never deſerve the latter; 
nor have you any title to expect partiality from the for- 
mer, if you deſert the poſt to which heaven has appoint- 
ed you. The ſuperior talents it has endowed you with, 
render you "reſponſible for their exertion. Let that 
ſwarm of inſignificant mortals, thoſe blanks in ſociety, 
who are perpetually buſied without having any purſuit, 
and are more an incumbrance than a benefit to the 
world, retire as ſoon as they pleaſe : but I will yenture 
| w” 3 to 
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to affirm, you cannot withdraw from its duties without 


a crime, It muſt be the effort of a woman who loves 
your virtues, to reſtrain you; the glory of Conſtance to 
preſerve a ſupport for oppreſſed merit; a ſcourge! for ar- 


rogant 'vice ; a brother to the good, a father to the un- 
fortunate ! You, the friend of human kind, who have 
planned a thouſand extenſive, benevolent, beneficial 
ſchemes for its advantage; ſchemes which require your 
unprejudiced reaſon, your fortitude of ſoul to execute; 
you to renounce the world ! I appeal to your own 


eart ; that oracle will anſwer, << The virtuous man 


s reyeres ſociety ; the wicked only avoids it.“ 
| DOR VAL. 


But the ſeverity of my fate purſues me ; it ſheds its 
baleful influence over thoſe I am connected with; if 


heaven has decreed me a life of ſorrow, has it likewiſe 
ordained that I muſt involve all my friends in it? This 
was the abode of peace till I entered. | 
3 CONSTANCE. 
| Heaven does not always reveal its intentions to mor- 
tals. Though an intervening cloud ſometimes obſcures 
dur proſpect, a moment forms, a moment diſſipates it: 
 _whilft the wife man keeps firm in his ſtation; and pa- 
tiently waits the termination of his infelicity. 
FP 
Is there not reaſon to fear, that by remaining in the 
world he may multiply the objects of his attachment ? 
Conſtance, I am no ſtranger to that univerſally attrac- 
tive paſſion which. influences all beings to deſire the per- 


petuity of their race, My heart has been ſenſible that 


the univerſe would ever be to me an immenſe defart, 
till I was bleſt with a companion to divide ny pleaſures 

and my pains.—In the intervals of mela 

ſought this fellow-mind !—— | 
' CONSTANCE. | 
And Providence has found it for you. 
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48 DOR VAL; Os, 
Vor ,, >; 
T0oo late for my repoſe ! It has treated with rigour a 
ſimple heart, that once might have been happy with the 
ſmalleſt portion of its bleſſings; now become the ſlave 


of fear; terror, and of ſecret horrors !—Is it for Dor- 
val to ſeek or communicate connubial happineſs? to be 
a parent the author of a new race of being 


from our birth in a chaos of prejudice, extravagance, 
vice, and miſery, the very thought makes me ſhudder ! 
= % 
You are diſtreſſed with phantoms of the imagination; 
nor am ] ſurprized at it. The volume of life is ſo lit - 
tle underſtood, that of death ſo obſcure, and the appear- 
ance of natural and moral evil ſo evident. Yet Dor- 
val, ſhould you ever be a father, your children would not 
be entangled in that inextricable labyrinth you ſeem to 
dread. Their earlier years, informed and inſtructed by 
ou, would eſtabliſh a ſolid foungation for futurity. 
Fhey would learn of you to think; they would imbibe 
your paſſions, your taſte, your ſentiments. From you 
they would derive their juſt diſtinctions of greatneſs and 
meanneſs, of real happineſs and apparent miſery. Even 
- their conſcience would be regulated by yours. They 
would obſerve your conduct; they would ſometimes 


liſten to a mother's advice. Dorval, the behaviour of 


your daughters will be modeſt and decent; that of 
your ſons noble and elevated: all your children will be 
amiable. . 8 9 5 
„ D OR VAL. | 
If, unfortunately, Conſtance deceives herſelf. ——Tf 


my children ſhould reſemble ſome I have ſeen, diſhoneft 


and infamous, I ſhould die with grief. 
CONSTANCE: 


Such apprehenſions are groundleſs, unleſs you can 
ſuppoſe the influence of virtue on the ſoul leſs efficacious 
and infallible than that of beauty on the ſenſes. There 


of, 
children When I conſider that we are plunged 


18 
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is 2 natural loye of order and decency implanted in the hu- 
man ſoul, antecedent to any ſentiment of reflection. From 
this ſource is deriyed the kesneſt ſenſe of ſhame; this teaches - 
us.to dread contempt beyond even death itſelf, We are 
fond of imitation ; and virtuous examples, I will venture to 
affirm, captivate us yet more ſtrongly than vicious ones. 
ab, Dorval, what a variety of means has Providence 
pointed out to make men good 1 eee ee 5 

EE  » + „ 
True, if we made a proper uſe of them. But, in my 
opinion, granting that careful aſſiduity, ſeconded by a hap- 
natural diſpoſition, may guard them from vice; yet 
vill they be leſs miſerable ? How ſhall we diveſt them 
of thoſe fears and prejudices which ſeize them at their en- 
trance into life, and haunt them to the tomb? The folly 
and wretchedneſs of man terrifies me] Of how many 
monſtrous. opinions is he, by turns, the author and the 
victim! Ah! Conſtance, 9 can forbear trembling at 
the thought of augmenting that number of unhappy 
wretches, who may be compared to ſlaves fettered in 3 
gloomy priſon, © denying mutual aid, with cruel rage 
they daſh their galling chains againſt each other.“ 
RL GUNS TENCR, | 
The evils of Superſtition are not unknown to me. 
But in theſe enlightened times, ſhould that monſter appear, 
as in ages of darkneſs, when the fury of its illuſions ſprin- 
kled the earth with blood; when, invoking the aſſiſtance 
of heaven, it proceeded in crimes of the deepeſt die; bear- 
ing in one hand the ſacred law of God, and with the other 
graſping a dagger to depopulate his creation. !\——paving 
the way to laſting ſhame and wretchedneſs ; — believe me, 
Dorval, the world would now behold ſuch ſcenes with 
aſtoniſhment and abhorrence !—There are, undoubtedly, 
ſome barbarians amongſt us, and probably ever will be ; 
but the times of barbariſm are paſt, The underſtanding of 
mankind is more cultivated ; Reaſon more unprejudiced ; 
her i 6 ſhine in modern writings ; the public taſte is 
entirely for ſuch books as inculcate the principle of uni- 
verſal benevolence. Our theatres are ſchools of morality 3 
exhibiting examples that cannot be too oſten repeated. 
The very philoſopher you quoted, is principally indebted 
for his reputation to thoſe ſentiments of humanity inter- 
VT 15 woven 


— 


woven in his pieces; which gion: the ſouls of his 


readers. No, Dorval, a nation that reſorts to evening en: 
tertainments, to ſyrhpathize with virtue in diſtreſs, .can 

never be wicked nor ferocious. It is Dorval, and men like 

Dorval whom the people honour, and whom the govern- 
ment ought peculiarly to patronize, that will free your chil- 
dren from thoſe rigorous ſhackles which your melancholy 
deſtines for their innocent hands 
tion in the performance of our own duty ! in accuſtoming 


them, to adore in the Author of nature the perfection of 


thoſe virtues they love the faint reſemblarice of in His crea- 
ture! He will perpetually inſtru& them, that the Jaw of 
humanity is immutable and indiſpenſable ; and we ſhall 
obſerve with delight the germination of that principle of 
univerſal benevolence which comprehends all nature. 


You have often told me that a humane mind never con- 
ſiders the general ſyſtem of intelligent beings, without an ar- 
without participating of 


dent deſire for their happineſs— 
it in an extenſive degree] and I have not the moſt diſtant 
appretienſion that the offspring of virtuous parents will 
ever be cruel and malevolent. f | 


DORVAL. 


| The education and ſupport of a family I, an am- 


le fortune; and I will not, Conſtance, conceal from you, 
that mine is reduced to the moiety of what it was. 5 x 


8 2 N 8 T A N C E. 

Real wants have. limitations: thoſe of fancy are un- 
bounded. Let the wealth you may accumulate for your 
children, Dorval, be ever ſo enormous, if virtue is not n? 
cluded © ach will always be poor. 


DORVAL.. 
Virtue . che world makes a great parade of it x 


CONSTANCE. 


Perhaps no one thing in' the uniyerſe is fo thoroughly 
underſtood, or fo highly revered. But, Dorval, we de- 
monſtrate our atfachment much more ſtrongly by | the fa- 
crifices we make to it, than by the admiration we ex- 

reſs for its charms | What an object of commiſeration is 
h hat mortal who does not adore it preferably to all earthly 
Refs? who does not _ OY for its AL re 
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How great ſatisfac- 
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chanted within the circle of its attraction to the laſt breath 

of life ! | 1 a : 5 x a 
i DORYAL. ORR | 
I [ Remains a ſhort time in filence and admiration. 

What a ſoul |——Adorable and cruel woman] to what 
do you reduce me ? You teat from me the ſecret of my 
birth! Know then, that in infancy J loſt my mother. 

Young and unfortunate, foo tender, too ſenfible of love 
ſhe gave me being and died ſoon after. Her relations, ir- 
ritated and powerful, obliged my father to retire to one of 
our colonies. There he heard of my mother's death, at a 
time when ſome favourable circumſtances, flattered him 
with the immediate hope of becoming her huſband. De- 
prived for ever of that hope, he ſettled. in the iſſand; but 

did not forget the child of affection bequeathed by a wo- 
man (6 deaf,to him. Conſtance, behold in me that child! 


My father has made ſeverat voyages to France. I have 


' ſeen him. I had expe&ations of ſeeing him once more. 
They are at an end. My birth is abject, in the opinion of 
the world, and my fortune is vaniſhed like an exhalation, 
„ 2 ON I. A N (© E, 4 ; 
Birth is adventitious. Our virtues depend upon our- 
ſelves. As to riches, always. embarraſſing, and frequent- 
ly deſtructive to our peace, heaven itfelf dictates the eſti- 
mation we ought to hold them in, by ſpreading them in- 
differently upon the ſurface of the earth; and beſtowing 
them without diſtinQion on the juſt-and on the unjuſt. 
The wicked may boaſt of birth, titles, fortune, grandeur, 
——every thing except a virtuous heart and fel f-approv- 
ing conſcience. Theſe are obſervations that a ſmall degree 
of reaſon taught me to form, long before I knew your ſitu- 
ation: all that now remains is only to fix the day of my 
happineſs of my glory. ©” LY 5 
ES PDOKVEan 
Roſella is unhappy——Clairville in defpair——- 
Te SH REEINCE-: FR 
I bluſh at the reproach, Dorval, do you find out, my 
brother. I will return to Roſeſla. Undoubtedly it ſhould 
be our endeavour to reconcile two friends ſo worthy of 
being united. When we have ſucceeded, I will verituie to 
hope all farther objections to our marriage are removed. 
FL To 8 CE N R 


| : SCENE Iv. 
DORVAL ſolus. 


This is i GN" to whom Roſella owes ner educs · 


tion Theſe a are the principles the has inculcated. 
SCENE v. 
\ Doxyat, Clarmvitus, date Kees 


c LAIR VII I E. 


Dorval, what is to become of me? What would you | 


have me do ? 5-4 
DOR V AL. 


; Attach Vourfelf more ſtrongly than ever to Roſella, 


- CLAIRVIELLE 
| You adviſe me to it- | 


-DORVAL. 


14. 
| CLAIRVILLE. 


[ E mbracing im, | 


Ab! my friend, you give me life, Twike in ge day to 
be indebted to you for it! I dreaded to hear * de- 
cree. O, I have ſuffered tortures fince I left you ! Never 
before was 1 ſo ſenſible that, all tyrant. as ſhe is, I'muſt' 
adore her. Deſpair ſeizes us; we form vialent reſolu- 


tions: In a moment our anger ſubfides, and love keeps the 
field. | | - 


2D O R V A *. ſmiling. 


All this I can eaſily believe. But the mediocrity a for- 
tune how are we to ſurmount that obſtacle ? 


CYAIRVIEDEEDES 


The extreme of miſery is, in my opinion, to live with- 
out Roſella. I have conſidered the point, and my reſolu- 
tion is fixed. If we are impatient of the hardfhips of po- 
verty, lovers, fathers, good citizens, may always find ſome 


method of i W their condition. 


1 5 D:OR-YA Jer: 
Whit is 1 weed! 9 


C LAIRZ 


U » 
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| CLAIRVILLE, | 
„ ·¹Vw--, | 
5 | ' "DOT AL... „ 

ö _ a man of your rank have the courage to engage in 
t 1 4 , of Op | 
- CLAIRVILLE; 

What do you mean by courage? I can't ſee it requires 
any. A lofty ſoul like mine, inflexible to ſervile adula- 
tion, is unlikely to obtain from the favours of the great, a 
fortune that would make me eaſy. Wealth acquired by 
political cunning comes ſpeedily, but is deteſtable,; by 
arms, is glorious, but flow-z by talents, always moderate, 
and of difficult attainment. There are ſome other rapid 
channels that lead to riches, but commerce is almoſt the 
only one where great wealth flows in proportion to the 
honeſt labour, induſtry, and hazards of the individual. I 
will be a merchant, Dorval; your knowledge of the world 
will, I hope, ſupply the experience I want in my new oc- 


cupation. 8 . 
5 „ ͤ Ä 
- You think juſtly.——Your's, Clairville, is an unprece- 
_ dented paſſion !——Employ all your rhetoric to move the 
compaſſion of Roſella, and you will have no occaſion for 
commerce. Grant that the ſhip her fortune was em- 
| barked in is taken by the enemy, it was inſured, and the 
loſs very inconſiderable; that circumſtance is mentioned 
in the public papers, and I advife you to acquaint Roſella 
with it immediately,  _ e 
e , » 4 3% 4 SR 
I am on the wing—— V 


S . 


DO RV AL, walking apart. 1 
Tis not in his power to render her leſs inexorable. 
No, ut what if I attempt it? An example of ho- 
nour of reſolution.— A laſt effort upon my own 
heart upon her's. 5 5 | 


GHARLES, 


— — —— Os A ¼— AN 4-3  WEG as 1 1 


\ 


2 DORVAL; Os, 


CHARLES. 


[ Advancing, flops till his maſler perceives io. 


Sir, it is paid into Reſella's hand, | 
ae | 
J hear you. . 2 
CHARLES. 


4 


And here's a proof of it. [Giving Roſella's receipt... ; 


DORV ATE. 


Tia very welt. E Charles, | 


SCENE VII. 
dbDbORVAL fol. 


, 


Tue facrifice then is compleat. Fortune, [repeats diſ- 
 dainfully.) Fortune Love !——Libefrty ! Is it well 
| Judged to part with liberty O Reaſon, how irreſiſt- 


able is thy power, when thou borroweſt the enchintingly 


melodious voice of woman! How inconſiderable, how 11. 


mited a being is man! What folly to imagine his errors 


and misfortunes are of importance to the univerſe ! that 
whatever affliction befals him has, by an infinite chain of 
cauſes, been prepared from the beginning of time l that 
the deſtiny of her he loves is dependant on his wilt ! Come 
and hear, Conſtance ſpeak, and confeſs the vanity of theſe. 
thoughts. ——Ah ! could I collect in my own breaſt, the 

ſtrength of argument, the ſuperiority of underſtanding,. 


with which that woman has at length ſubdued my ſoul, and 


eſtabliſhed her empire there, I, would talk with Roſella; ſhe 


would be convinced, and Clairville would be happy. 
But where is the improbability of my gaining the. ſame 
aſcendancy over her tender and flexible heart that Conſtance 
obtained over mine? Was the influence of virtue ever 
known to be debilitated ?!—I muſt ſee her, converſe with 
her, and hope every thing from the rectitude of her cha- 
racter, and the ſentiment that animates my own. 


EN D of the FOURTH ACT... 
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Aer SCENE I. 


RosELLA, JusrIxA. 


. IRoſ ella appears melancholy, walks and. ruminates by fits, 
F inattentive to e s dt 188 | 


ERE's your father er . 1 know not hone = 
many dangers ! your fortune ſet to rights again! 
ourielf at your own diſpoſal, and yet nothing affects you. 
jp good truth, madam, you m_ little deſerve all theſe 
bleſings to be ſo unthankful. 
| KR Os E L. IL. A. 3 2 
They a are then to be united for ever !——FJuftina, have 
you been particular in your inſtructions to Andrew! ? Is he 
gone? When will he return ? | 


JUSTIN A 
| i what are you. purſuing ? 
R OS E LL A. 
My will No, my father ſhall never enter theſe fatal 
[ N | I will not be a ſpectatreſs of their felicity.—1 
ſhall at leaſt ow profeſſions of 1 my — 


; me 


El am informed of your deſign. 


SC E NE I. 
| Roent.A, JusTINA, CLainvitte, | 


7 CLAIRVILLE. 
He enters haſtily, approaches and kneals to Roſella, | 
Ah, cruel Roſella ! take my life——kill me at once. 
Andrew has told 
me all. You are reſolved to retire with your father. And 
rom whom do you retire ! ? From a man who idolizes you 
Who would have abandoned without regret his country, 
family, friends ! | hazarded a dangerous voyage to throw - 
himſelf at the foek of your obdurate parent, either to obtain 
ou or die. Then Roſella was tender, ſenſible, and faith- 
ful! ſhared all Fay ſorrows. Now ſhe is the only cauſe 
of 9 | | 
R - 


Ee” a a ENS 
% 


mY 


Wart d, 


ROSE LL A, ſomewhat diſconcerted. 


Andrew is a very imprudent man. I did not Weg you - 


ſhould have known my deſign. 
PCLAIRYVIED E, 
Vou would then have deceived me? 
ROSELL A, with ſharpneſs. 
1 never deceiveany one. | 
CLAIRVILLE. 


hg -- = _ 


Ten me then, why you are changed? To rob me of: your : 
heart is to condemn me to death. You with. me to die. | 


You would rejoice, Iam convinced of i it, 
NOS E LIL. X. 
No, Clairville. I moſt ſincerely wiſh you happy, 5 
CLALRVILLE,. hve 
And yet you abandon me | 
Non 
Why cannot you be happy without me? 
LK * IL. L E. 
Vou pierce me to the heart. 


Still on his knees, his head ee ww exc if Erie if | 


After a ſhort pauſe. 
Yau ought ever to have been conſtant 1 you ſwore to be 
ſo! Fool: that I was to believe you | 
| where is that faith given and received each day with new 
' rapture ? where are thoſe oaths of fidelity ? My heart, 


formed to retain an indelible impreſſion of your beauty and 


your virtues, finds its ſentiments of tenderneſs unimpaired; 


| whilſt yours are e totally obliterated |! 1 What have I done to 


gelerve this ? : 


Nothing. 


ROSELLA. 
CLAIRVILDE, 


then do thoſe fweet moments no longer exiſt, 


when 1 K read my own ſentiments in your eyes? There was 


a time when theſe fair hands [ating her band.] would have 
deigned to flop the tears, ſometimes ſo bitter, often ſo deli- 
cious, that flowed from fear and tenderneſs |——Roſella, 
don't drive me.to deſpair ! have ſome regard to your own 
29er if not to mine. You have no idea of the ſelf-ac- 
cuſation 


Ah, Roſella! * 


r "LY -- „ 


It 
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*Eufation of your on heart J of its ſevere remonſtrances. 
—— Oh, the inexhauſtible ſource of regret, with which 
you are preparing to ſadden all your days! 

_ROSEZ LL A. 

| Alas | I have ſuffered too much already, 


CLATFERFILLE 

My wrongs will impreſs in my abſence a dreadfol 
image accompanied with trouble and anguiſh, The re- 
membrance of your injuſtice will haunt you perpetually, 

ROSELL A. .!: 

Clairville, forbear to terrify me. Lookin edfaſily upon 

bin, J What would you do? 5 | L EA 94/1 1 > 
# CL ATR v IL L E. 
„Licher ſoften you, or die. 
A 8K L A. after a pauſe: 
Do you believe Dorval to be your friend ? 
| CLAIRVILLE. 

.. He knows my diſtreſs, and ſharæs it. 
| ROSELL A. 
| He deceives you. 

C I. AIRVIL L E. 

1 had fallen a victim to your rigour but for his counſel. | 

Without Dorval's friendſhip, Clairville had been no more; 
ROSE L A, | 
I tell you he is 2 deceiver a villain !' 


CLALITRVY IL LE. 


Dan a villain ! Can Roſella believe it? Dorvd and 
| Roſella are two ſacred names enthroned in my heart To 
attack them there is giving me a T W. wound. Dorval 
a villain! Roſella his accuſer ! ſhe ! There wanted 
only this to fink me to the grave | 


SCENE III. 


RoskrIa, Jusrixa, Cramvits, Donvat. 


CLAIRVILLE. 79 
Approach, my friend, come and hear that Roſella, once. 
ſo tender, now ſo cruel! _ unreaſonably upbraid you; any 
1 8 erden 
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Ml-ore dear than life! 


and reſpect! 


be ſpeaks, 


7; DORYVAL Os; 


condemn to everlaſting deſpair a man who-would ſooner 


die than give her the ſlighteſt cauſe of complaint. 


[Concealing his tears, he walks to the upper end of the faloon, 
and throws himſelf upon a ſofa, in all the agony of deſpair. 
DORV A L, pointing to Clairville. 


Madam, behold our work !—con:emplate it well. 


Was this the return he had a right to expect from us? 


Shall a fatal deſpair be the bitter fruit of my ener, 6 


and of your affection? Can we leave him to periſh thus 
0 LClaivile riſes and walks with diſtracted ſteps; Roſella 
fellows him with her eyes; and Dorval, after meditat- 
Ing a little, continues to ſpeak in a law voice without 
' booking upon Roſella. Ny 


/ 


Yet however violent his affliction, he may indulge it un- 
reſtrained ! His honeſt heart need not diſſemble it. But 
we, aſhamed" of our unjuſtifiable ſentiments, ſeek to hide 


them from the world! We fly to concealment.— 


A D 


Dor- 


val and Roſella, contented with eſcaping the eye of obſer- 
vation, are perhaps vile enough ſeeretly to applaud them- 
ſelves for their ofa, | —Ah madam ! [Turning ſud- 


denly tewards Roſella.] were we ereated to endure ſuch 
humiliation as this: | 
ſo abject ? For me, I could not bear tõ live among man- 
kind, were there throughout the vaſt extent of this ha- 
bitable globe, one ſingle ſpot where I deferved to be 
their ſcorn ! Eſcaped from ſhipwreck, I now haſten to 
your aſſiſtance; and will either land you ſafe on that for- 


tunate ſhore where I finſt beheld you, or die in the attempt 


7 


Tell me, Roſella, is virtue 1 


| tiil eſtimable in your eyes? bs 
it {till dear to you? 1 | 
R OS E LL A. 


I will then point out to you the only method left of re- 


conciling you to yourſelf ; of becoming a valuable mem- 


ber of the community you are born in; the pupil and 
friend of Conſtance ! the object of Clairviile's tenderneſs 


* | tr 
Speak I am all attention. 


[Leaning ona chair, her head reclining on her hand, whil/? 
DOR- + 


— 


an we longer wiſh to drag on a life 


He flops a moment, then proceeds. 


TRIZ TEST or VIRTUE. 39 
or I oo GY Wu 1 ly es 
Conſider, madam, that the perſecution of one torment- 
ing reflection is alone ſufficient to annihilate happineſs : 
and that the conſciouſneſs of a diſhonourable action is the 
moſt tormenting of all reflections. [ Vith quickneſs and ra- 
pHpidity.] To admit vice into the breaſt is to eſtabliſſi it there; 
it becomes inſeparably connected with ſhame and remorſe, 
and never leaves the wretched ſufferer one interval of eaſe. 
Suppoſe we were criminal enough to indulge a guilty paſ- 
ſion, we muſt for ever avoid the eyes of thoſe we have in- 
jured; the eyes of the two perſons on earth whom we moſt 
revere] We muſt fly to ſome obſcure corner, and bear the 
brand of guilt and ſhame upon our conſcious brow ! [Ro- 
ſella /ighs.] Far from Clairville, from Conſtance, where 
ſhould we find comfort? What would become of us? 
Who would affociate with us? Dreadful ſituation'!—— 
To be wicked is to condemn ourſelves to be delighted with 
the converſation of vicious perſons ; to intermix with a 
crowd of wretches void of principles, manners, and cha- 
rater, A life of tumult and trouble gives the lie to all 
their aſſeverations of joy and ſatisfaction. Bluſhing, they 
praiſe the virtue they have abandoned, and hear the gene- 
ral voice condemn their actions. They fly for conſola- 
tion to air-blown ſyſtems of infidelity ; bubbles, which 
the breath of a good man inſtantly diſperſes. For ever de- 


barred from the ſource of true pleaſures, ſuch as are decent, 


ferious, and ſublime, they become immerſed in vain and 
frivolous amuſements, that murder time; vhilſt the fleet= 
ing moments paſs away unperceived, till the }aft hour re- 
minds them of its loſs. —— Believe me, Roſella, I do not 
exaggerate, When the clue of the labyrinth is once loft, - 
we wander indiſcriminately through the paths of error, re- 
gardleſs whither mm lead. You are already alarmed ! yer 
this is but part of the impending danger. Roſella, you 
have been on the brink of loſing the moſt invaluable earth- 
ly bleſſing a woman can poſſeſs: A bleſſing your ſex ought 
inceſſantly to | petition heaven to grant, the rareſt of its 
gifts! a'virtuous huſband ! That day, the moſt ſolemm of 
our life, whoſe recollection. ſhould ever be attended with 
the moſt delightful ſenſations, would have been ſtigmatized 
with an act of injuſtice that would ſtain your cheek with 
a a guilty bluſh at its — RefleCtthat the mou: - 
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| qnade——haye broke my chain.—.—1 am fiee | 


&  DORVAL; Or, 

ful image of Clairville, betrayed and deſpairing, muſt haye 
been your inſeparable attendant to the foot of the fa- 
cred altar, where our vows had been interchanged. Your 
fancy would have repreſented the ſeverely-reproachful eyes 
of Conſtance rivetted upon you. Thoſe had been the tre- 
mendous witneſſes of our nuptials. and theſe words fa 


ſweet to hear, ſo ſweet to pronounce, when they inſure and 
compleat the felicity of two lovers whole deſires are conſe- 
_ erated by innocence and virtue; thoſe words, fatal to us, 


had been theeternal ſeal of our miſery and iniquity.— Ves, 


madam, of our iniquity. The deception is over, and ob- 


jects appear in their real colours. When once we are 


deſpicable in our own eyes, ſelf-reproach ſucceeds, and mi- 


fery begins. [Roſella /r:ves to conceal ſome involuntary tears. 
Who, to ſpeak ſincerely, can repoſe any confidence in the 
woman 'who betrays her lover ? or rely an the honour of 


the man who deceives his friend: adam, whoever 


engages in the indiſſoluble ties of marriage will expect to 


regard in his wife, the woman of ſuperior excellence 


and, in ſpite of all her endeayours, Roſella muſt have con- 
ſidered me, in the character of her huſband, as the moſt ab- 
ject of mankind ! Theſe are things not to be ſubmitted 


to. I cannot too much reſpe the mother of my chil- 
- eren; nor can I be, in her eyes, too reſpectable! Your | 
bluſhes; your downcaft looks, what do they indicate ? 
Can you be offended there is in nature ſomething which 


has a claim to my admiration ſuperior to yourſelf ? Do 
you wiſh to ſee me again expoſed to thoſe cruel, thoſe hu- 
miliating reflections when undoubtedly you contemned 
me !-—— when J abhorred myſelf; when dreaded to be- 
hold you ! when you trembled to hear my voice ! and 


when our ſouls, floating ween vice and virtue, were al- 


moſt irrecoverably loſt— Alas ! madam, how unhapp! 


have we been ! But my unhappineſs ceaſed, the moment 1 


reſolved to be equitable. I have gained the hardeſt, but 
at the fame time the compleateft victory over my own 


heart. Tam again myſelf. ' Roſella is no longer invinci- 


ble! and I can, fearleſs of danger, confeſs all the diſorder 
her charms had wrought in my ſoul ; when toſt by the 
wildeſt tempeſt of paſſion and ſentiment that ever mortal 
experienced, I returned But an unexpected event 


the miſtake of Conſtance your own the efforts I 


4 


Roſella 


e 
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[Roſella appears ſunk in grief; Dorval perceiving it 


turns towards her, and regarding her with a more gen- 
tle air, proceeds. 
But what have I ſucceeded in that Roſtlle cannot execute 


with infinitely greater facility? Her heart is formed to | 


feel, her underſtanding to dictate, her mouth to utter the 
precepts of virtue! A moment's deliberation, and I had 
heard from Roſella the remonſtrances ſhe has deipned to 
liſten to from me I Gould then have conſidered her 
as ſome beneficent divinity. n. her e hand 
to aid my ſinking ſteps. I 


ROS EL LA, in * fearing vices 
Dorval—— | 


EE oE DORYAL, wid mul. 


Roſella | 
R O- ELL A, 
How ought I to act ?, . 
DORV A "Yo 


: We! have rated elk. applauſe at an ineſtimable price? ? 
Toh | RKOSEDL A. | 
Do you wiſh to ſee me a prey to Aa 


8 | D OR VAL. 

No. There are ſituations where a vigorous effort is 
alone wanted to fubdue it! | 2 
8 — ̃ LA 4 4.4 


I underſtand you. r Lou are my friend. My — 
lution ſtrengthens. — I am impatient to ſee Conſtance— 
I can now diſcern the path that leads to happineſs . — 


-DORV AL. 
Ah, Roſella ! I acknowledge your form ! It i is you, but 


more fair, more affectingly beautiful than ever! I now be- 


hold you worthy of the friendſhip of Conſtance, the ten- 


der a ection of Clairville, and the eee hrs I your! dare 


e of Dorval ! 


: * 2 e 
9 
L 


SCENE. 


1 
1 
N 
| 


„ .'UDORV AL; On; 
Zo CEMNE VR: . 
RoSELLA, Jus rIxA, Dok vl, ConsTANCE.. Wa 
"WROSELL A, running to meet her. wr | 


Come, Conſtance, receive from your pupil's hand the 


only mortal who deſerves you.— 


4 5402 eee nl. 
And you, madam, haſten to embrace a father. 


% 
* N 7 7 * 


He is here. | | 
8 CE NE V. ws 
RoskLLA, ConsTANCE, JUsTINA, DoxvAT. The aged 
Ly$1MOND ſupported by CLAIRVILLE and ANDREW. 
CHARLES, SYLVESTER, and the reſt of the Servants, : 
SEAL A. 
My father! | 
DORVATL. RE SCF 
What do I ſee ! Lyſimond ! my father ! Oh heavens! 
TT ST WuNAD 
| Yes, my ſon, it is ee e Come hither, my 
children. [To Dorval and Roſella.] Let me embrace you. 
Ah, my ſon my daughter! {Looking at them attentively. 


At laſt tis given me once more to behold you) 
[Obſerving their aſtoniſhment, he preſents them to each other, 


My ſon, receive a ſiſter from my hand. My daughter, 

Dorval is- your brother. 1 e 

er 

Dorval, my brother ! PE 

DORVAL. 

My ſiſter! | 3 

Repeating theſe appellations at the ſame inſtant with ra- 

"= pidity and ſurprize.. 555 ; 

LYSIMOND, ftting down. 


1 Ves, my children, I will tell you all. — Approach, that 


I may once again embrace you. [ With uplifted hands.) May 
that Power who has reſtored us to each other, bleſs you 

' both! Clairville——and you, madam [ Addreſſing himſelf 

to Clairville and Conſtance.] will pardon the tranſports of 


7 


a fa» 


oa, & 2 ty who y PR ccc 


ti 


9 
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a father, who finds his long- divided children. I thought 


them loſt to me for ever. A thouſand times I repeated, 
Never ſhall I ſee them more. Never again will they 
behold their father. —Alas ! perhaps they will ever be 
ignorant of the affinity between them!“ When I under- 
took this voyage [ Turning to Roſella.] my darling hope 
was to introduce thee to a ſon, worthy of mine, worthy of 
all thy affeRion! who will ſupport thy tender youth when I 
am gone—and, my child, that time cannot be very remote, 
But why are the countenances of my children yet unen- 
livened with thoſe rapturous expreſſions of joy I flattered 
my fond heart with inſpiring? Bending beneath the 
weight of old age and infirmities, my approaching diſſolu- 
tion afflicts you. Ah, Dorval ! Roſella ! I have en- 
dured ſuch hardſhips, ſuffered ſuch diſtreſſes ? Tos 
[ Graſping them in his arms, regarding them with looks 7 
ue expreſſive of his dgſire that they ſhould ac- 
knowledge each other. They ſalute aſfectionately, and 
Falling at their father's feet, embrace his knees, exclaiming, 


DORVAL and ROSELLA. 
O, my father e 
| E 
Laying his hand om their heads, in a ſupplicating manner. 
O God, I thank thee! My children, acknowledge the 
ties of conſanguinity ; their affection will be reciprocal ! 
In that hope I die contented. —Clairville, you have loved 
Rvſella.——Rofella, Clairville is dear to you ;——love 
him always. Come near, that J may join your hands. 
[Clairville, without daring to advance, preſents his hand 
to Roſella with paſſionate emotion. Roſella, touched 
with his diſtreſs, advances towards her father. Clair- 
ville ſuddenly throws himſelf at his feet, Lyſumond 
unites them. 3 jy 


% 


3 RO SE L LA, E 
My tather 3: | „ 

a F . e N, 

What ſays my child? 3 ' 
„%%% 
Conſtance and Dorval——are worthy of each other. 


=. 


6 © DORVAL; Os, 


| © I underſtand thee. | 
approach. Beſtow on me a double portion of happineſs ! 


{Conftance and Dorval advance with compoſure to Lyſi- 


mond. The good old man takes the hand of Conſtance, 
Liss it, and preſents to her his ſon s, which ſhe receives. 
© Shedding tears of eeflaſy, Lyſimond proceeds. © 
Theſe are tears of joy——and theſe hall be the laſt. —— 


J leave you an ample fortune: enjoy it as irreproachably 


as it has been acquired. My wealth has not coſt my in- 
tegrity a pang. You may poſſeſs it, my children, without 
_ remorſe. ſella, your eyes are fixed upon your bro- 
ther, and then, bathed in tears, you turn them upon me. 


=——My child, you ſhall be informed of every circum- 


ſtance; I again re it, ——Spare thy father an imme- 
diate confellion, 0 1 A — ſenſible and 
delicate. Heaven, whoſe myſterious will dafhed my 
cup of life with bitternefs, has reſerved theſe cordial drops 
pure and unmixed, to ſweeten its laſt dregs. My dear 
Roſella, permit me to enjoy them. Every thing is diſ- 
poſed of between you. Here, my daughter, is the eſti- 
mate of my effects. . ; 


err 


! 


f ; e 

Take it, my child. ] have run out my glaſs. Tt is 
time for you to live, and for me to retire. To-morrow, 
if heaven ſo decrees, I ſhall obey without regret. My 


fon, here is the exact copy of my will—I know you will re- 


ſpect it.— Above all, do not forget Andrew. To him I am 
indebted for the ſatisfaction of dying with my children.— 
Roſella, I will again remind thee of Andrew, when thy 
| hand is performing the laſt ſad office. —— You ſee, my 
children, I have conſulted only parental affe&ion ; you are 
equally dear to me. The loſs I met with was a trifle : 
/ you will bear it together without much inconvenience. 
r co. 
What do I hear Sir, theſe bills were deliveted to 


. [ Preſenting the pocket-book ſent by Dorval. 


LY $S1- 


Approach, my dear children, 
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LYSIMOND. 


T hee bills— let me examine them. | 
L obe the pocket- boot, and examines Fs contents. 


Dorval, you alone can explain this riddle. Theſe notes 
are yours ſpeak let us know how they came to be 


in your ſiſter's poffeſſion f 
cL AIRVILLE, impetuouſly. 
1 comprehend it all ! 
erificed to me his fortune | 
85 ROSELLA to Chairvlle. 
| His love ! | 
TE CONSTANCE to ; Clairvite, 
His freedom ! £2 
. CLAIRVILLE. 
Om, my fr iend ! 5 [Embracing 8 
| R 0 8 E 4 L A. 
[Throwing herſelf with e looks into her b bros her's 


arms. 


- My brother ! 


DORVAL failing. 
I was a mad man, You were but a child. 
IL VIS IM ON 5. 


My ſon, what does all this mean ? you muſt beer giv- 
en this company ſome extraordinary ſubje& for joy and 
admiration, that your father does not DO and 


therefore i is unable to partake. | 
DOR v A L. 


Father, the pleaſure of * you — to Oat , has 8 


re us even to ecſtaſy 
e x en 


May the Almighty, who: bleſſes e Shifdren 
i a reciprocation of benefits and affection, grant that 
your offspring 2 oy 22 e and filial "a 15 


feel for me, 46 


— 
1 

by Sona... 
- 

* & — N 
* . 


He — his life. u. fa- 


* W — * 
bo ; 


CONCLUSION. 


' Promiſed to explain why I was not preſent at the laſt 
ſcene of the comedy. The reaſon was this. Lyſi- 

mond being dead, pne of his friends reſembling him in 
years, ſtature, voice, ahd in his filver locks, had engaged 

to repreſent him. 2 nF 
This old man entered the ſaloon, as Lyſimond had for- 
merly done, ſupported by Clairville and Andrew; but 
ſcarcely did he make his appearance than this incident re- 
newed the idea of a beloved and reſpectable parent ſo 
powerfully, that the whole family burſt into tears. The old 
man himſelf could not refrain from weeping. The con- 
tagion ſpread among the domeſticks, and the play broke 
off unfiniſhed. „%%% ec! = ; 
When every one was retired, I quitted my concealment, 


and returned in the ſame manner I had entered. As I 


alked along, I dried my eyes, and ſaid, by way of conſo- 
lation, for 1 was deeply aected, ] certainly muſt be of a 


very tender diſpoſition to afflict myſelf thus for what is 


merely a work of imagination? Dorval invented the plot; 


the dialogue is entirely his own, and the family had a 


mind to amuſe themſelves with the repreſentation l Some 
circumſtances, nevertheleſs, appeared not eaſily reconcile- 
able. Dorval's adyentures were no ſecret in the neigh- 

purhood ; the repreſentation had been ſo lively, that in 
ſeveral parts, ſorgetting I was only an ignorant ſpectator, 


I had been on the point of leaving my covert and adding a 
new perſonage to the drama. I] found it impoſſible to ex- 


tricate my thoughts from ſeyeral other perplexities. For 


if this comedy was mere fiction, why was the laſt ſcene 


omitted? or how could I account for that extreme grief | 
with which the actors ſeemed penetrated at the ſight of the 
pldiman who repreſented Lyſimond? 1 


g 5 1 


* . - l . 
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| Some days after I went to return Dorval thanks for 
that delightfully- affecting evening, for which I was in- 
debted to his complaiſance. The play meets with your 
approbation !” I love to ſpeak truth; my friend loved as 
® well to hear it. I anſwered therefore, that the play had 
been ſo inimitably performed, the deception had Bnet Ar ſo 
88 on my imagination, it was impoſſible for me to 
determine the merit of the work. Beſides, the interruption 
of the laſt ſcene left me entirely ignorant of the cata- 
ſtrophe: but if he would favour me with a peruſal of the 
manuſcript, I would frankly deliver my ſentiments. 
& Your ſentiments | and have not you informed me al- 
4 ready of all 1 wiſhed to know? A play is wrote leſs 
4 for the cloſet than the ſtage. This pleaſes you in the 
* repreſentation, there wants no more, Read it, how- 
ever, and we will talk farther upon the ſubjeR.” - 


